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TO THE'READER 
> <8 && He Author of this Poem , knowing. how hardly 
CY PR the beft things proted themſelves from cenſure, 
6.02 had n0 ambition to make it thu way publique. 
" Holding workes of this light nature to be things 
which need an Fi. ns for being written at all. Nor eftee- 
ming otherwiſe of them,whoſe abilimes in this kinde are_3 
moſt paſſable,then of Maſquers,who ſpangle,es glitter for 
tbe time,but tis throu oh tinſell. As 1t was meerly out of Obe- 
dience that he firſt wrote it, ſowhen it was made , had ut not 
been commanded from Lim_ , it had died upon the place_, 
, where it took life. Himſelfe beg ſo averſe from_ rayſm 
} fame from hy es pL 2 was wes! 
the ſcvereſt ſpettators there ; nor ever ſhow's other fugne_ 
whereby it might be knowne to be bs, but b1s liberty to de- 
ſpiſe it. Yet he bath at length conſented it ſhould paſſe the. 
Dreſe; not with an Ayme to purchaſe a new Reputation, but 
to keep that which te hath already from growing worſe. 
For underſtanding that fome at London, without hy Ap- 
\ probationorallowance,were ready to print a falſe_, imper- 
i fett Coppy,he was loth to belibelÞ.d by bus owne worke, or that 
' bu Þlay ſhould appeareto the world with more then its own 
faults, Farewell. figs | 
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THE PROLOGVE: TO THE 
KING AND QUEENE. 


HE Avthor,Royall Sir;ſo dreadsthis Night, 
As if for writing he weredoomd toth? fight. 
Orelfe,unlefle you doe protect his fame," | 
Y hadſav'd tis Play,and ſentenc'd him to th* flame. 
_ Forthough your name, or power, were ut reprive, 
Such workes, he thinks are but. condemn'd to live. 
Whach, fer thisplace being reſcued from the fire, 
Take ruine from th advancementand fall higher, 
Though None, he hopes,ſit here upon lus wit, 
As1f he Poemsdid,or Playes commut.' . 
Yet he muſt needs feare cenſure,char feares prayſe, 
. Nor would write ftill wer't to ſucceed 1th? Bayes. 
For he1snot otly trade,nor would excell 
In this kinde, where 1s 1ghtneſſeto doe well. 
Yetas the Godsrefin'd baſe things, and ſome 
Beafts fouleith' Heard grevv pureith* Hecatombe; 
Andas the Oxe prepar'd,and crowned Bull | 
Are Offerings,though kept back, and Altars full: 
So, Mighty Sir, this ſacnfice being neere 
TheKmfeat Oxford, which y have kindled here, 


a hopes twill from you,andthe Queene,grow cleane, 


| Andturnet Oblation, what He meant a Scene. 
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TE DECESESPESPRSESSINS | 

_ THE PROBOGVE| © 
| 0p .. | 

BLACK-FRIERS. 
| Ere it bus trade,the Author bid meſay, 
''V' Perchance hed beg you would be good to th Play. 

eAnd 1,to ſet him up in Reputation, 4-5 I 

Should hold a Baſon jr or Approbation. 

 Butpraiſe fo gand, He thinks,were a Reliefe 

eA ble to make L18 Comedy a as. 

For where your pitty muſt your judgement be, 

T 18not a Play,but you fir d houſes ſee. 

| Looknot his quill, then, ſhould petitions run, 

No Gathering's heere into a Prologue ſpun. 

Whither thetr fold Scenes be ——_ hit, 

Are cares for them who eat by if ftage and wit. 

He's One,whoſe unbought « M uſe did never feare 

An Empty ſecond day, or a thinne ſhare , 

But can make th Ators,though you come not twice, 

No Loſers fince we att now at the Kings price. 

Whohath made thus Þ lay publique, and the ſame 

Power that makes Lawes,redeem'd this from the flame_. 

For th author bullds no fame.nor doth aſpire | 

To praiſe, from that which he condemn'd to th' fire. 

He's thus ſecure.then.that he cannot winne 


A Cenſure ſharper then his own hath beene. 


B THE 


The Perſons of the Play. . 


Warehouſe. | Aneld Merchant. 
Frank Plotwell. His Nephew. 

Cypher. His FaQor. 

Baneſwright. Old Plotyyell diſguiſed. 

Madam Aurtelian Penelope Ptorwell his daughter, 
Seathrift. A Merchant. 

| MSeatbrift, His Wife, 

Timothy, ' | HisSonne.— | 

Dorcas. Suſan Seathgift his daughter. 
"Bright. OE 

ME Two Tecmplers. 1 

M* Scruple. APurican Schoolemiſtreſſe. , 
M' Holland. AScamfſter onthe Exchange. 
Quartfield.. A Capraine. 

_ GSalewit. _ APoert. | | 
Roſeclappe. | Onethat keeps an Ordinary. 
Mil. | Hiswife, 

| Prentice. 

Two Footmen. 
\ : | Boy thar ſings. 
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Acrvs I. SCcENnA I. 
Ware-touſe. Seathrift. 


Promiſe you'rwill be a moſt rare plot. 

Ware-b. The Citty,M: Seathrift,never yet 
Brought forth the like, would have them chat have 
Fin'd twicefor Sheriffe mend it. Seath. Mend it? Why 
Tis paſt the wit oth? Courrof Aldermen. 
Next Merchant Taylor that writes Chronicles 
Willputus in. Were-h. For,fince I tooke him home, 
Thoughs Sir, my Nephewv, as you may oblerve> 
Secmequire transfhgur'd be as dutifull 
As anew prentice;in histalke declaime 
Gainſtrevelling Companions, be as hard 
To be entic'd from home as my doore poſts; 

This reformation may bur be his part, 

And he may act his vertues. I have not 
Forgot his riots at the Temple. You know $: | 
|  Seath. Youtold me Mf Warehouſe. Ware-h. Not the ſea 
When it devour'd my ſhips coft me ſo much 

As did his vanities. A voyageto the Indyes 
Has beenloſt ina night. His dayly ſuits 

Were worth more then the ſtock that ſer me up. 
For which he knew none bur the Silk-mans books 

And ſtudied that more thenthe Lavv. He had 

His Loves too,and his Miſtreſſes, was enterd 

Among the philofophicall Madams,vwas 

Asgreat with them as their Concerners,and I heare 

Kepr one of them inpenſion. Seath. My ſonne too 

Hath had his Errours; I could tell the time 

When allthe wine which I put off by whole ſale 

He cook againe in quarts,and ar the bo 

Vintners have paid me with his large ſcores. Burt 

Heis reformed too. Ware-h. S',vwe now arc friends 

Ina deſigne. Seatb. And hopetobe intime 

Friends in Allyance,Sir. Ware-h. le be free, 
Ithink well of yourſonne, Searb. Who, Tingothy ? 

| B 2 | Believe © 


2 The Citie «Match. 
Believ*t a vertuous boy,and for hisGfier \ Fi obs 
A very Saint. Ware-h. Miſtake me not; have © 
_ . Thelikeopinion of my Nephew)Sip, ; , , /. 
 Yetheis young, and ſo is your ſonnenor | 
Doth the Church-book ſay they arepaſour, feares. 
Our preſence is their bridle now: Tis good 
To know them well whom wedoemake onr Heires. * + - 
Seath. Itis moſttrue. Ware-b. ' Well, and how hall wee 


How They will uſe their forrune,orwhiar place (knowe . 
We have in their affection withoutrryall? FL it." 


Some wile men build their own Tombesflr vs try 

If we were dead whether our Heirgeswvwouldery, 

Ortheir long dokes: this plocyvill. db'r.. Searh. Twill £0 us 

Famous upon the Exchangetor ever. tk home - 

And takeleaye of my vvife and ſonne... Ware-b. And lle - 
I to you at your Garden houſe avirhin Ws 0 Ey.Seath. 

| ©4004; | ' JOnr C -ypber. 
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g C'E N A | I I. | 
| (rn, 12 Cy her. | 
N Ovv Cypher, where's my Nephew ? Cyph, In the Hall 


Reading alerrer vvhich a foorman broughe 

Juſtn now.to him from a Lady Sir..| 1are-h, A Lady? 

Cyph. Yes,Sir, a Lady in Jifireſſs; ;focl 
Could overhearethe fellow lay ſhe muſt 
Sell her Coach Horles,andrerurne againe 
To her Needlezit your Nephew not ſupply her 
With mony. IWare-h. This is ſome honourable ſeamſtreflle. 
I»me now confirmd: They lay he keeps a Lady, 
Andthis is ſhe. well Cypher cis too late 
To change my project now. Be lure you keep 
A Diary of 1.is Actions, ſtrictly marke 
What company comes to hinif he flticre 
Out of my houſe obſerve the place he enters. | 
Watch him gll he come our: follow him diſguiſed 
Toallhis haunts. Cyph. Heſhall not wanca ſpy Sir. 
Bur Sir when you are abſent ihe draw not 


” $ 2 
The Citie «Matth. - 
A Lactice to your doore,and hang abuſh our——— | 
IWare-h. | hope he will not make my houſe a Taverne. 


Cyph. Sir Pmeno Sybils fonne. Ware-h. Peace herc he 
- Comes. | Enter Plotwell in a ſad poſture. 


SCE SY III: 
IVare-houſe. Plotwell. C "yþber- 


”"\ ood morrow Nephew: how now ? {ad ? how comes 
This melancholy 2 Plyw. Can l chooſe but weare 
Clowdes in my face when muſt venture, Sir, 
Yourreverend age toa long doubrfull voyage 
And not partake your dangers? IWare-h. Fye,theſe feares 
Though they become you, Nephew,are ominous. /- 
When heard you from your Father? Plotw: Never ſince 
He made the eſcape Sir. IWare-b. Iheare he is in Ireland: 
I'trrue he tooke your ſiſter with him? Plotw. So 
Her Miſtreſle thinks, Sir,one day ſhe lefr the Exchange, 
And has not ſince been heard of. Ware-h. And Nepheiv - 
How like you your nevv courſe ? which place preferre you 
The Temple or Exchange ? whereare,think youz 
The wealthier Mines in the Indies, or / 
Weſtminſter Hall? Plots. Sir my deſires rake meaſure 
And forme from yours. Ware-h. Nay tell me your minde 
kh City tongue. Ide have you ſpeake like Cypher. (plainelys 
I doe norlike queint tigures,they doe {mell | 
Too much o'th' Innes of Court. Plotw. Sir,my obedience 
Is ready for all impreſsions which---- Ware-b. Againe ? 
Plow. Sir Ipreferre your kindeof lite,a Merchant 
Ware-b. Tis ſpoken like my Nephew: Now Llike you. 
Nor ſhall1 ere repent. the benefits = | 
I have beſtow'd,but will forget all Errours, Exit C yh. 
As meere ſeducements: And will not only be 
An Unkle but a Father ro you: But then 
You muſt be conſtant, Nephew. Plotw. Elſe I were blind 
To my good fortune, Sir. Ware-h. Think man how it may 
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+ The Gitie Match 
Intime make thee oth' Citic Senate, and railethee-, -- ,- (me 
Tothe [word and Cap of Maintenance. (Platp, Yes,& make 
Sentence light bread,and pownds of butter on harſe-back. } 
Ware-h. Have Gates and Conduits dated from thy yeare; 
Ride to the Spittle on thy free beaſt. (Plotw. Yes, 
Free of your Company.) Ware-h. Havethe people vaile 
As low to his trappings as it he thrice had ined 
For thar good times imploymhent. (Plotw. Orasif _ 
He had his Riders vviſdome,) Ware-h. Then the workes 
And good deeds ofthe Cirie to goe before Thee, 
Beſides atroop of Varlets. (Plotw. Yes,and I 
To fleep the ſermon in my Chaine and Scarlet. . 
 Ware-h. How ſay you? Lets heare that. Plow. Ifay, Sir] 
To fir at {ermonin mychaine and ſcarlet. | 
Ware-h. Tisright;and be remembred ac the Croſle. 
Plow. And then art Seſsions,Sir,and all rimes elſe, 
Maſter Recorder to ſave me the trouble, | 
And underſtandthings for me. Ware-h. All this is paſsible, 


And in the ftarres and windes: therefore deare Nephew, 


You ſhall purfue this courſc,and to enable you 

In this halfe yearethart I ſhall be away, 

(*ypher ſhall reach you French, Italian,Spanith , | 

And other Tongues of Traffique Plotw. Shall ] not learne 

Arithmetick toesSir,and ſhort-hand? Ware-h. Tis well 

Remembred;yes,and Navigation. Enter ( ypher. 
Cyph. SirsM' Seathrift ſaies you will looſe the tyde, 

Fhe bvar ſtates for you. Ware-h. Well-Nephew,atmy return 

As | heare of your carriage,you doe know | 

Whartmy intentions are; and for a Token 

How much I truſt your reformation» 


Take this key of my Counting-houſe,and ſpend . 


| Diſcreetly in my abſence. Farwell. Nay 


No teares; Ile be here ſooner then you think one, 
(_ypher you know what you have to do. Cyph. I warrant yousS. 
Plotw. Teares ? yes my melting eyes ſhall run,butic (Exit 


'  Shallbeſuch teares as ſhall encreafe thertide 


To carry yeu from hence. Cyph. Cernc M' Plotwell ſhall _ 
Read to you this morning. Plotw. Read what? how the price; 
Of ſugar goes, how many pints of Olives _ 

Goe toa arre-how long wine workes at ſeas | 
| | What 
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What difference is in gaine berweene freſh herrings 


 Andherrings red? Cyph. This is fine, ha you 


Forgot your Uncles charge? Plotw. Prithee what wav't ? ST 
Cyph. Tolearne the Tongues & Markemaciques, Pl. Troth 

[t I have rongue enough to lay my prayers | 0 

[thi phraſe oth' Kingdome ] carenort; ocherwile 

['me tor norongues bur dry d ones{uch as will 

Givea fine relliſh tro my backragg; and for Mathemariques, 

| hate to travail by the Map, Me thinks | Enter © Bright 

Tis riding poſt. Cyph.I knew rwould cometo this. & Newews. 

Here be his Camerades. Plotw. What my Fleetftreer friends? 
| | Exit Cypher. 


Scena IV. 
ToH im Bright and Neweut. 


Br. C Ave you Merchant Plotwell. Newc. M* Plotwell 
Citizen and Merchant,ſave you. Br. Isthy Uncle 
Gone the wiſht voyage?  Pltw. Yes,he's.gone,and if 
He dyc by th way hath bequeathd me burſome 
Twelve hundred pound a yeare in Kear, ſome three- 
Score thouland pound in money, beſides Jewels,Bonds, 
And deſperate debts. -New. And doſtnot thou fall downe: 
And pray toth? windes te {acrifice him to .- 
Poore Johnand Mackrell2 Br. Or inxoke ſome rock . 
To doe thee juſtice? New. . Orſome compendious Canon 
Torake him off ith* middle? ©Plozw. - And why my tender 
Softhearred friends? Br. Whattorake thee from the Temple 
'To make-thee an old Juryman,a Whittington ? 
New. Tatransforme thy pluſhto pennyſtoneaand (carlet 
Into a velvet Jacket which hath leene | 
Aleppo twice,is knowne to the great Turke 
Harth (capt three ſhipwracks tobeletr off co chee , 
And knowes the way to Mexico as well as the Map? 
Br. This Jacket ſurely was imploy'd in finding 
The Northealt paſlage our. Or the lame Jacket 
Thar (ſoryat diedin. *Plotw. Very good, ' New. In Ovid 
There is aot ſuch a Metamorpholis = | 
to G'S > * -— 
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Asthou art now. 'To be turnd into a tree 

Or ſome handſome beaſt is courtly to this. 

Buttor thee , Franck ,O Tranſmurarion! 

Of Satin chang'd ro Kerly hoſe | ſing. 

Slid his ſhooes ſhine roo. *Br. They have the Greſham oye, 
Doſt thou not dreſſe thy ſelfe by *em? [ can ſee 

My face in them hither. Plotw. Very pleaſant Gentlemen. 

ug And faith for how many yeares art thou bound? 

Plotw. Doe you take me for a prentice? New. Why then whac 
Doſt chou beare inthe pariſh this oo Let's feele, (office 


: Nobatreries in thy head to {1 gnifi 


Fh'art Conſtable? Br. No furious Jugge bioke ON it 
Inthe Kings name? Plotw. Did you contrivethis [cene 
By the way Gentlemen? New. No, butthe Newes 
Thou ſhouldſt rurne Trades-man, and this Pagan dreſle, 

In which if thou ſhouldſt dye chou wouldſtbe damned 
For an Uſurer, is comicall atthe Temple. ' 

We were aboutro bring in luch a fellow 

For an Apoftare in our Antimasque. 

Set oneto keep the doore,provide halte-crowne roomes; 
For {le {et bills up of thee, whar ſhall nl 
Give thee for the firſt day? Br. or ſecond? 


_ Forrhou't enduretwice or thrice comming in. 


Plotw. Well my conceipted Orient friend: bright Offtsprings 


Otk' female filkworme and Taylor male deny not 


But you look well in your unpaid for Glory. 
Thar in thele colours you let our the Strand, , 
And adorne Fleer-ſtreer. T hat you may laughar me 
Poore Workingday oth? Citie \like rwo Feſtivals 
Eſcapr out of the Almanacke. N:w. Sirrah Bright, 
Didit look to heare {uch language beyond Ludgarte ? 
Er. ' I thoughtall wit had ended ar Fleet-bridoe. 
Bur wit that goes oth' the ſcore, that may extend 
IPtbe a Courtiers wit into Cheapſide. 
Plotw. Your Mercer lives there does he ? I warrant you 
He l1as che pacience of a burnt Heretique: 
The very taich that ſold royou thele ſilkes 


And chinks you'l pay for emis ftrong enough 
Tofave the Infidell part oth* world, or Anuchriſt 
Br. Ware moſt mechannically abuled. New. Ler's teare 


Try 
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"His Jacket off. "Br. Amatch ki IN Plotw-Hold,hold. 
' Br. Howfraileathing old velvetis,je parts . They teareoff 
With as much cale and willingnes as ewwo Crnretdel bis win h 
New. The tenderſt weedthatever fell a lunder.., | 5 bp: bel 
Plotw. Ha you your wits? what mean you? Br. Goe,pur 0x on 
One of thy Temple luis and accompany us; 
Orelle thy Dimmiry breeches be mortall. Pl»rw. You will 
Nor ſtrip me will you? New.” By thy vilible cares we will. 
Br. By this two aided Beaver. which is lo thinne 
And light a Butterflies wings put co'rwould make it 
A Mercuries flying hat and {oare aloft. 
Plotw, Bu: doe you know to how much danger © 
You tempt me ? ſhould my Uncle know I come 
Withinthe ayre of Fleer-ftreer---. New. Will you jake? 
Your ſelfe hit for acoach againe,and come 
Along withus? Plotw. Well my rwotelolute friends 
You ſhall prevaile. Bur whether now are your - 
Lewd motions bent? New. WeePdinear Roſecleps, there... 
We ſhall meet Captaine Quartfiz/d,and his Poet, gl 
They ſhallſhew us another fiſh. Pxber 
Br. But by the way we have agreedrd ſee | | 
A Lady,you Mechanick. Plotw. Whac Lady - New. Haſt 
Not thou heard of the New-{prung Lady? &r | hal 
That keeps her Coachman, Foot-boy,woraanzand {pends 
Athouland pound ayeare by wit. Plotp. How ? wit ? 
New. Thar is her patrimony,Sir; tis thought 
The forrune ſhe is borne to will not buy | 
A bunch of Turnips. Plotw. She is no Ganeſiaes Tn ſhe "HA 
Nor carries falle dice? Br.. Nozburt has a Tongue, 
Wert ina Lawyers mouthwould make him buy.; 7 | 
All young Heires neere him. *Plotw. Burt does no man bps 
_ From whence {he came? Br. As forhir birth-the may 
Choole her own pedigree; t 15 unknowne 8 4: 21841 
Whither ſhe be deſcendedpf fome Dirchs bene 
Or Dutchefle. New. She's the wonder of the abs rig a8. | 
And talke oth* Towne. :- Þtotw.+ Her-name ? | New. Aurelta. 
Plotw, Tue heard of her. They {ay ſhedoes hghe.duells, _ .., 
Andanſwers challenges m wit. _Br.. She has beene ,,;; .:, 
Thrice in the field. © Plotw. : Ich che held > New: Yen Srring-1 
Has conquerd withno lecond bur her waman, '  - (Garda. 
! W, ; 2d FEEPED J 
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8 The (tie Match, 
A Puritan,and hasreturnd with prizes. 
; Plow. Andnodrum beat before her? New. No,nor Colours 
Flouriſhe. She has made a vow neverto marry | 
Till ſhe be won by Stratagem. Plotw. Ilong 
Toſceher. Br. Ith* name of Guild-hall who comes here ? 
DS Emter Timotby. + 


ww 
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To them Timothy. 
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Tim. y your leave Gentlemen. Plotw. M* Timothy ! 
Welcome from the New world. I lookt you ſhould 
Ha paſtthrough halfe the fignes in Heaven by chis, 
And ha cenverſt with Delphins. What not gone 
Toſca vvith your Father? Tim. No faith, doe not love 
To goeto ſea,it makes one lowlie,laies him 
In vvooden ſheees, and lands him a preſervative 
Ap the plague. Beſides, my Mother was 
raidto venture me. Plotw. Believt ſhe's wile, 
Nox to truſt ſuch a wit toarthinne frayle barck 
Where you had (aild vvithin three inches of 
Becomming a Jonas. Beſides the rolsing,ro have 
All the fierce bluſtring faces in the Ma 
Swell moretempeſtuouſly upon you then 
Lawyers preferrd,or Trumpeters. And vvhither 
Were you bound now? Tim. I only cameto have 
Your judgement of my ſuir. Plotw. Surely che Taylor 
Has done his part. Tim. And my mother has done hers, 
For ſhe has paid for't. I never durtt be ſeen 
Before my Father out of Duretta and Serge. 
Bur if he catch me in ſuch paltry ſtuffes, 
To make me looke like one that lers out mony, 
Let him ſay Timothy vvas borne a foole. { 
Before he vvent he made medoc vvharthe liſt; 
Now he's abroad lledoe vvhat I lift. What 
Are theſe two?Gentlemen? Plotw. You ſecthey weare 
= TheirHeraldry. Tim. ButImean can they roarc, 
; Bear Drawers, play at dice,and courttheir Miſtrefle, 
I | Tmean forthwith to get a Miſtreſſe. Plow.” Bur 
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The Cute Match. 9 

How comes this, M* Timothy,you'did not : 
Riſe ſuch a gallanc this morning. Tim. Alls on for thar. 
My Mother loft her Maiden-head thar [ 
Might come firftinto th world; and by Gods lid | 
Ile beare my lelfe likecheelder brother, I. 
DYyou chink Ile alldaies of my life frequent 
Saint Astltns , like my faſter? Gentlemen 
[ cover your acquaintance, . Br. Your ſervantSir. 

| New. [ſhall beproudto know you. Tim. Sir, my know- 
Is not much worth; lme borne roa {mall fortune, (ledge 
Some hundred thouſand d,if once my Father 
Held up his hands in Marble,or kneeld in brafſe. 
What are you Inns of Court-men? New. The -Catechiſime 
Were falſe ſhould wedeny it. Tim. Iſhall ſhortly 
Be one any ſelfc, Llearne to dance already, 
And weare ſhort clokes; [mean in yournext Maſque 
 'Tohaveapart,[ſhalltake moſtextreamly. 
Br. Youwillinflameche Ladies,Sw. They! firive 
Who ſhall moſt privately convey Jewels. | 
Into your hand. New. This is an excellem fellow; 
Whoist? Plotw. Rich Seatbrifts ſonne tharsgoneto ſea 
This morning with my Uncle. Br. © Is this he 
| Whole ſiſter thou ſhouldſt marry ? The wench that brings 

Ten thouland pound. Plotw. My Uncle would fain have mie; 
Bur I have caſt her off. Br. Why 2 Platw. Faith ſhes hand- 
And hada goed wit,but her Schoole-Miſtrefſe (lome, 
Has made her a rank Puritan. New. Lestake him Ll 
Along with us and Captaine Quartfield ſhalt ſhow him. | 

Plotw. Twill be an excellent Cornazdy, and afterwards 

I have aprojet on him, Tim, Gendemien 

Shall we dincat an Ordinary? You 

Shall enter me among the Wits. | Plotw. Sir, 1 
Will but ſhift cloths chea wee aſſociate you. 
Bur firſt you ſhall with us and ſee a Lady, 
Rich as your Fathers cheſts and odde holes; and 

Freſh as Pygmalions Miſtreſſe newly wakened 
Out of her Alablafter. Tim.. Lead on; 

[ long co ſeca Lady and to ſalure her. | 
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4 
Aurelia. Dorcas.” 


WW HY weſhall have you getin time thals turne 
Up of your Eyes,ſpeak inthe Noſe,draw ſighes * 
Of anelllongand rayle at Diſcipline. 
Would I could heare from ©Baneſwrighteere lle be corrurd + 
Wich your precileneſle thus, le ger dry palmes. 
With ſtarching,and pur on my {mocks my (elte. 
| Dor. Surely you may.and ayre*em tooxthere have been 
| Very devout and holy women that wore 
il No ſhift atall. Awr. Such Saints you meane as wore. + 
Their Congregations,and ſwarm'd with Chriſtian Vermin. 
Youll hold cleane linnenHereſfie 2 Dor. Surely yes, 
Cleane linnen in a Surplefle;Thar and powders ' . 
Doe bring dry fummers,make the ickneſle rages | 
And th' Enemy prevaile, It was revealed 
To M' Scruple and her husband, who | 
ih Doe verily aſcribe the German warre; 
'F And the late perſecutions;tocurling, 

i Falſe Tecthzand Oyle of Talck. Aur." Now ſhe is in 
A Lecturer will ſooner hold his peace #, 
Thenſhe. : Dor. And ſurely,as Maſter Scrwple ſaies, 

Aur. That was her Schoole-maſter. One that cooles a feaſt 
With his long on and ſooner cats a Capon | 
Then blefles ir. .' And proves it very well 
Out of a book that Giſied Martyrdome p 
By fire in Cheapſide,fince Amulets, and Bracelets, 
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And Love-locks were in uſe,the price of ſprats, ' - + > -/ 
leruſalem Artichocks,and Holland Cheeſe, + 1 Gs 
Is very much :nctealad. {othart the Brethren, Wd) b11ia 


Botchers I meane,and (uch poore zealous wIAY 041311 
As carne five groats a week under aftall, [4 7 

By fin ging Plalmesand drawing up of holess: 

Can't live intheir vocation, bur are.faine - i 

To _—— Old breeches.|, ' Dor. orliclyiTarthegy and 


Prophets. 
L 24 , «| |  SCENA 


The Citie eAdatch, M 
Ee SO SCEnA IL. 


To Them *Baneſwright- 


Aur. - Q M' Bazeſwright,are you come? ny woman 
: Was in her preaching fit;ſhe only wanted 
ATablesend. Baneſw. Why whats the matter? 4wr. Never 
Poore Lady had ſo much unbred holyneſle 
About her perſon; I am neverdreſt | 
Wirhour a {ermon,but am forctto prove 
Thelawfulneſle of curling irons before 
She criſp me in amorning; I muſt ſhovy | 
Tex for the faſhions of my gownes,ſhe'l aske . 
Where Jewels are commanded, or what Lady 
Ith* primitive times wore ropes of pearle or rubyes; 
She will urge Councells for her litle ruftc 
Calld in Northampton ſhire; and her whole ſervice 
Is a meere confutation of my clathes. 
Baneſw. Why Madam, aſſure you time hath beene = 
However ſhe be otherwiſe, when ſhe had ©} 
A " quick wit,and would have tnade to a Lady 
erviceable ſinner. JIIur. She can'tpreſerve 
The guift for which [cook her) bur ( as though 
She Were inſpird from Jpſwitch) ſhe will make 
The Acts and Monuments in {weet-meats; Quinces 
Arraigned and burnt ata ſtake;all my banquets 
Are per{equurtions,and Dioclefians dayes | 
Are brought for entertainment,and weear Martyrs. 
Baneſw. Madam ſheis farregone. Aur. Nay,Sir,ſhe is 
A Puritan at her needie too. *Bareſw. Indeed ? 
Aur. She works religious pertticoars; for lowers 
She'l make Church Hiſtories; her needle doth 
 SolanQify my Cuſhioners,belides - | 
My {mock-fleeves have fuch holy imbroderies, 
 } Andarelſolearned,thatl feare intime - 
All my apparell will be quoted by 
Some pure Inſtructer. Yeſterday [ went. 
To ſee a Lady that has a Parrots my woman 


While I was 1n diſcourſe converted the fowles | 
| E ES And 


» 


12 TheGete Math. \ 
And now it canſpeak nought but Knoxes workes, 
So theres a parrot loſt. Bang. Faith Madam ſhe 
| Wasearneſtro come to you, had I knowne 
Her Miſtreſſc had ſobred her would firft 
Ha preferd her tonew England. Dor. Surely,Sif, 
 Youpromiſed'me vghen you did rake ay oy 
Tohelp metro afair fat lervice;a 
That would be ſaved. Not one that jojes ouabain, 
| UnlanGtified faſhions. - Aur. Flymy ſight 
Yougooddy Hofman, and keep yourchamberrtill 
| Youcan provideyour lelfe ſome cure, or I 
| Will forthwith excommunicare your -zeale, 
| [ And make you aſfilent waiting woman. *Baneſ ME Dorcas, 
| If you'l be uther to thar holy learned woman 
| 


That can healebroken thinnes,{caldheads,andth' Itch, 
Your ſchoole-miſtreſſe,that can expound, andteaches 
To kait in Chaldee and work Hebrevy ſamplers, 
[le hlpe you back againe. Dor. The morion ſure is good 
Andl1 will ponderofit. Awr. Fromthyzeale, Ex.Dorcar. 
h The frantick Ladies 28" mains. and Hiftriomaſtix, 
\,os Deliver me. This was of your preferring, 
[ You muſt needs help meto another. Baneſ. How 
1 Would youdefire her qualified, deformed 
a And crooked like'fome Ladies who doe weare | 
Their women like black parches to fet em of? 
Aur. I need no foile;nor ſhall I think Pme white 
Only b2tween two Moores, or that my nole | 
Stands wrong, becauſe my womans dorh ſtand right. 
 Baneſ But y would have her f{ecret,abtero keepe 
Strange f ; ohrs from th* knowledge of your Knight vyhen you 
Are married,Madamyof a quick faining head? | 
|! Aur. Youvvyrong rne Baneſwright the vrhom I vyould haves 
|: ' Muſttoherhand{omeſhipe have vertue too. | 
; *Baneſw. Well Madam [hall fit you. I doe know 
A cholerick Lady which within theſe chree weckes 
Hasfor not cutting her cornes vvell, put oft 
Three vvomen;and is now aboutto part 
Wichth' fourth,juſt one of your deſcription. © 
if Next change oth' Moon&,or vveather, vvhen. bib teer 
z] Doe akeagaine,I doe believe I ſhall I 
{8 Pleafare your Ladiſhip. Aur. Expect your [evwhrid 
gat Baneſs wright. 


t 
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Sczna IL ' 


To Her Bright,Newcut Timothy, Plotwell.. 


Tim. Ady let metaſtthe Elizium of your lips. (Sir, 


Aur. Why what arc you? you will not leap me; 
Pray know yourdiſtance. Tim. Whatam I ſweet Lady? 
My Farther is an Aldermans fellow ,and I 
Hope tobe one intime. Awr. Then, Sir,intime 
You may be remembred art the quenching of 
Fired houſes, when the bells ring backward, by 
Your name upon the Buckers. Tim. Nay they lay 
You havea good wit Lady,and I can finde ic 
Aſſoone as another: I in my time have been 


 Othy Univerſity,and ſhould have been a (choller, 


Anr. By the {ize of your, wit Sirhad you kept 
To that profeſsion: I can foreſee | 
You would have been a great perſecuter of Nature, 
And great conſumer of ruſh Candles,with 
As ſmall ſucceſle,as if a Tortoiſe ſhould 


Day and night practiſe torun races: Having 


| Contemplared your ſelfe into ill lookes, _ | 


In pitty to (oe much affliction, # 
You might ha paſt for learned: and *t may be, 
If you had fallen out with the Muſes,and 
Scapr Poetry,you might haveriſen to ſcarlet. 
Tim. Heres a rare Lady with all my heart,by this- 
Light Gentlemen,now havel no more language 


'Thenadumb parcor,alitle more ſhee'l jeere me - 


Inco a fellow thatturnes upotthis toe 
In a ſteeple and ſtrikes quarters. Br. And why ſhould you 
Be now ſo dainty of your lips ? verily | 2 
They arenor Virgins,they have rafted Man. 

Aur. And may againe: but then lle be lecur'd, 


? 
[4 
4 
\ 


"For the ſweer ayre oth' parties. [f you * | \ 


Willbring it me confirm'd under the hands 

Of foure (ufficient Ladies that youare | 
Cleane men-you may chance kiflſe my woman. New. Ladie, 
Our lips are made of the ſame clay thar yours, 
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I4 The (itie-Mateh. 
And have not been refuſed. Awr. Tis right you are (Cladders 
Two lnns of Court-men. *Br. Yes,whatthen? Awr. Known 
Through all the Towne. Br. Cladders? Aur. Yes, Catholick 
From Countrye Madams to your Glovers wife, (Lovers, 
Or Laundiefle; will not let poore Gentlewomen 
Take phylick quietly,but diſturb their pills 
From operation with your untaught viſits . . 
Orit chey beimployd;contrive ſmall plors - 
Below ttaires withthe Chamber-maid; commend 
Her fragrant breath, which nve yards of ſalutes, 
At foure deflowers a Role, at three kils ſpiders. . 

New. What dangerous truths theſe are? 'Awr. Raviſh alock 
From the yellow waiting-woman, ule ſtratagems 


To ger her ſilver whiſtle and way-lay 


Herpewrter knots or bodkin. New. Pretty,pretty. | 


Br. You think you have abuſed us now? Awr. Iletell you, 
Had I in all the world but forty Mark, | 
And that got by my needle and making focks, | 
And werethatfortie Mark Mil-ſixpences, 
Spurroyals, Harry groats,or ſuch odde coine 


., Of husbandry as inthe Kings raigne now | 
\'Would never paſle,I would deſpile you. New. Lady, 


Your wit will make youdie a witherd virgin. 
Br. Weſhall intime when your moſtiyrancrongue 
Hath made this houſe a wildernefle,and you . 
As unfrequented as a ſtates man fallen;  ' 
When you ſhall quarrel with your face and glaſſe, 
Till from your pencill you haveraiſd new Jakks! 
See you beg luitors,vvrite Bills ore your doore, 
Here is an ancient Lady to be ler. [45 
New. Youthink you are handſome now, and that your eyes. 
Make ſtar-ſhooting,and dart? ' Aur. *T'may bel doe. 
New. Maylnotproſperit Ihavenor ſeene.. 
Abetrer face in ſignes,or ginger-bread. 
Tim, yes,l for rwo pence oft haye bought a better. 
Br. Wharta ſweet innocent looke you have! Plotw. Fye 


 Abuſea harmleſle Lady thus, I can't. '* (gentlemen, 


With patience heare your blaſphemies. Make me 
Your ſecond Madam. Tim. And make me your third. 
Aur. O prodigie to heare an Image ſpeake. 
£ S Why 


ed 
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The Citie Match. © (3 3. M8 -- 
Why, Sir, I tooke you for a Mute ith* Hangings. | 
lletellthe faces. Tim. Gentlemen doel 
Look like one of them Trojans? Aur. Tis ſo,your face 
Is milsing here, Sir,pray ſtep back againe 
And fill the number; you l Ru have more ' 
Truth in you then co filch your ſelte away, 4 
And leave my roomeunfurniſht. Plorw. By this light 
Shel ſend for a Conſtable ſtraight and apprehend hira * 
For theevery. Tim. Why Lady doc you think me ” 
Wrought in a Loome,ſomeDutch peece weavd at Mooreclack? 
Aur. Surely you ftood (o limplyslike a Man 
Penning of Recanrations,thar I ſuſpected 
Y had been a part of the Monopohie. 
Bur now I know you have a tongue,and are 
A very Man.lle think you only dull, 
And pray for better utterance. Plstw. Lady you make 
Raſh judgement of him, he was only ſtruck 
With admiration of your beaury. Tim. Truly 
Andiolwas. Aur. Then you can wondersSir? 
_ Plow. Yes whenhe lees ſuch miracles as you. _ 
Aur. Andlovemecant you? Tim. Loveyou? By this hand 
Ide love a dog of your {weerlooks; I am 
Enamour'd of you Lady. Aar. Ha,ha,ha,now lurely 
[ wonder you weare not a cap; your cale 
Requires warme things, Ile ſend you forth a Cawdle. Exit. 
Er. The plague of rotten teethwrincles, lowd lunges 
Be with you Madam. Tim. Had I now pen and inke> 
It were urgd Pde faine know whether I 
In conlcience ought nor to ſer down my lelte 
No wiſerthenT ſhould be. Plotw. Gentlemen 
How like you her wit? Tim. Wir? Iverily 
Believeſhe was begotten by ſome wit; 
And he that has her,may beger plaies on her. 
New. Her wit had need be good. it finds her houle. 
Tin. Her houle? Tis able to find the Courr, if the 
Be chaſt to all this wit, I doe not think 
Bur that ſhe might be ſhowne. Br. She ſpeaks with (alt, 
Aad has a pretty ſcornefulneſfle, which now 
Pue ſeenl me ſatisfied. New. Come then away, - 
ToRoſeclaps. Tim, Lead on, Letus dine: This Lady 
F | Runs 


16 The Gtie Match ' 
Runnes in my head ſtill. Foot. Sir,My Lady prayes. Enter 4 
You would diſmifſe your company,ſhe has _ Footman, 
Some buſinefle with you. Plotw. Gentlemen walk ſoftly, 

Ile overtake you. Br. Newcat *(lighther wir 

is come toprivate mectings. New. I, | thought 

She had ſome other vertues. Well make haſt, _ s 

Welftay without, when thou haſt done informe us 

Whattherare is, if ſhe be reaſonable. | 

Wee'l be her Cuſtomers. Plotw. Yaremerry,Sir. 
| c Ex.Br. New. Tim. 

Enter Aurelia. 


| 7 
ScENA LV. | 


Plotwell. Aurelia. 


Ay ſiſter you may enter, they are gone. | 
N 1 did receive your ticker thts morning. What ? 
You look the Mine ſhould run {till} Awr.. O you arc 
A carefull brotherzto put me on a courſe 


That drawes the eyes oth' Towne upon me, and makes me 

Diſcourſe for Ordinaries,then leave me in't. 

I will put off my Ladiſhip,and returne | 

To M' Holard,and to making ſhirts, | 

And bands againe. Plotw. Ihope you will not. Awr. I 

Repent I leftth* Exchange. Plotw. Faith Iſhould laugh 

To lecyou there againe,and there lerve our. 

The reſt of your Jndenturesby managing =. 

Your Needle well,and making Night-caps, by 

A Chating diſh in winter morningsto keep. 

Your hngers pliant. How rarely rwould become you 

To run ore all your ſhop to paſſengers | 

In a fineſale tune? Aur. Whar would you have me doe ? 

DYyou think P'methe Dutch Virgin that could live 

By th' ſent of Flowers ? Or thatwy familie 

Are all deſcended of Chameleons, 

And can be kept with ayre ? ]s this the way 

To get a husband to be in danger to be | 
; Shue 


Tie Citie Match, 7 
Shut up for houſe-rent,or to weareagowne 
Our a whole faſhion,orthe fame Jewels twice? 

Shortly my neighbours will commend my clothes, 

For laſting well, give chem [range dates, and cry 

Since your laſt Gorger and the blazing ſtarre.: 

Plow. Prythce excufe me liſter, | can now 

Raine ſhowers of {1]ver into thy lap againe; 

My Vncle's gone to {eazand has lett me 

The keyto th* golden fleece. Thou ſhal: be itill. 

A Madam, Pes, and to maintaine thy Honour, | 

Andrto new dub thee take this. Bur ſiſter; I  Grves her 
Expected youcre this out of the Throng ___aÞPwre. 
Of luirors that frequent yau>{hould have beene | 
Made a true Lady, not one in Type or ſhowe. 

{ feare you are too {cornetull, looke roo high. 

Aur. Faith brother tis no age to be put off 

Wich empty education; few-will make loynrures 


| To witor good parts. Lmay dyea Virgins 


When ſome old widdovv which at every cough 
Reſignes ſome of her teeth, and every might - 


- Purs off her Leg as duly as french Hood, 


Scarce weares her owne Noſe, hath noeyes but fuch 
As ſhe fit bought in Broad.ſtreet, arid every mornin 
[s pur together like ſome Inſtrument, 


Haviog full Coffers ſhall be wooed, and thought 
A yourhfull Bride. .Plotw. Why tifter will you like 


EM 


 AMatchot my projection? you doe know 


How ruinous our fathers fortunes are; 
Betore he broke you know there vas a Contra 
Berweene you and young Sea- thrift. Whar if I 
Make ita wedding? Aur. Marry a foole? in hope 
To be a Lady Maiorefle? Plotw. Why fiſter , I 
Could name good Ladyes that are faine ro finde , 
Wir for themſelves & Knightstoo. Aur. have heard 
Ot one whole husband was {fo meek; tobe 
For need her Gentleman ufher,and while ſhe 
Made vitits above {taires would patiently 
Finde himlelte bufineſſe ar Tre-cripichs Hall. 

Plow. He's only City bred,one month of your 
Sharp converſation will refine him; befides 
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IL => TheGities Match. 
How long wilt becre your diſſembled ſtate | 
Met ſuch another offer > Aur. Well Brother you ſhall 
Diſpoſc of my affe&ions. 'Plotw. Then lometime 
This afternoonelle bring him hither;doe you 
Provide the Prieſt; your Dining roome will ſerve 
As well as the Church. Aur. I will expe& you. : 

= Exeunt ſeverall waies, 


Þ 


Scena V. 


Enter Captaine Quart field beating Roſe. clap. Sale-wit 
| and Millicent labouring to part 'em. 


Quars Q  irrahlle beat you into aire. Roſ: Good Captaine. 
Quartf. I will by Hector. | Roſ.Murder,murderhelp. 
Quarrf: You needy,ſhifting, conſning;breaking ſlave. 
Mill. Nay,M Salewit,help to part*em. Salew. Caprtaine. 
Quartf. Askeme for mony,dog? Rof. Oh! Iam killd. 
Mill. Help. Help. Salew. Nay Captaine. Q.Men of my coat 
Mil. Jle call in neighbours. Murder. Murder. Q. Raſcal(pay? 
Jle make you truſt and offer me peritions 
Togoe oth'{core. Roſe Goodtis very good. 
Mil. How does thy head ſweetheart? Rof. Away be quiet, 
Salew. Roſcclap,you'l never leave this;I did tellyou (Mzl1, 


'Laſtrimethe Capraine beat you whata Lion 


Heis being askt for reckonings+ Mz. So you did 
Jndeed good MV Salewit, yer you mult 


. Ever be fooliſh husband. Salew. What if we 
Doc owe you monysSirzift fit for you 
 Toaskeir? Roſ. Well,Sirzthere is law; ] ſa 


No more, butthereislaw, Quartf. What law you Curre? 
The law of Nature,Cuſtome,Armes,and Nations,  (taine, 
Frees men of war from paiments? Rof. Yes, your Armes Cap- 
Noneelſe. Q. No fouldiers ought to pay. Sale. Nor Poets: 


All void of mony are privileged. Mil. What would you have, 


Captaines and Pocts}M' Salewit laies, i 

Muſt never pay. Salew. No,nor be askt for monie. ' 
Rof. $tillI ſay there is law. Quartf. Say that againe, 

And by Bellona } will cutthy throar. : a 
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Mill. You long to ſeeyour braines our. Quartf.. Why you 
You lokn of all Trades,have we been your guetts. (Mungrill: 
Since you firft kept a Taverne,vvhenyou had | 
The face and impudence to hanga buſh 
Our tothree pints of Clarer,rwo of Sack 
Inallthe world? Salew. After that, when you broke, 

Did we here finde you our,cuſtomd your Houle, 
And helpr away your viEtuals which had elle 

Laine mouldy on'your hands? -. Rof. You did indeed, 

And never paid for't. I doe notdeny, 

But you have been my Cuſtomers cthele two yeares, 

My Jack went not> nor Chimney Imoakt without you. 

I will goe farther; your rwo mouths have been 

Twoas geod cating Mouths as need to: come 

Wirchin my dooresas curiousto be plealed 

As if youſtill had eaten with ready money: 

Had ſill che mears in ſeaſon; ſtill drunk more = 
Then your Ordinary camerto./ Sale. And your conſcience no\ 
Would have this paid for? -:Roſ. Surely1o Irake it: 

Sale. Was everthelike heard ? Qua. Tis moſt unreaſonable 
He has a hardned conſcience.Sirrah,Cheater, +. - tity 
You would be queſtioned for your reckonings, Rogue. 

Roſ. Doe you informe: 9wartf. l beare one oth' Sheriffs 
Paid for the boyling of a Carpa Mark. = 

Salew. Moſt unheard of exations! Rof. Yet ſurely, Cap- 
No man had cheaper reckonings then your {elfe, (raine. 
And M' Salewit here. oxarif. How cheap? Ro/. Ilay 
No more good Capraine; notto pay is cheap, _ 

Aman would think. 2wart. Sir, Dont you reckon Aire, 

And make it dearero breath inyour houſe,and put 

The Nole to charges? Rof. Right, pertumdAire,Capraine. 
2uartf: Is not the ſtanding ot the talt an Item, _ 

| Andplaceing of the bread?. . of. Anew way,Captaine. 
2wartf. Is not the folding of your Napkins brought 

larocheBill> Rof. Pinchr Napkins;Capraine,and laid 

Like Fiſhes, Fowles,or Faces. Saleww, Thearemember 

How yourate ſallers, Rofeclap; one may buy -' : 

Gardens as Cheap. Rof. Yes, M' Salewit,{allers 

Taken from Euclide, made in Diagrams, 

Andto becaten in Figures. 2u4rtf. And we mult pay 
i G | 


For 
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For your Tuventions,Sir. Rof. Or youare  darand, 
Good Captainc,you have ſworneto pay this covelve-month. 


wartf. Peace you lowd,bawling Curre, doe you diſgrace 
Before thele Gallants, See if I don't kill you. (me 


Scena V [. 
To Them Bright. Newcut. Timothy. Plotwell. 


. Q Ave you Captaine 2wartfield;and my brave Wit, 

My man of Helicon,lalute this Gentleman, 

He is a City) wit. New. A Corporation Gs 

Went tothe bringing of him forth. gwarif. I BSI "i 
Satew. And ſodoel. Tim. Youarea Poet, Sir, 

And can make Verles,l heare? Salew. Sir] am 


' Alervantto the Muſes. Tim. I havemade 


Some ſpeeches, Sirzin verſe,vvhich have been ſpoke 
By a greene Robin Goodfellow from Cheapfide (Jonduit, 
To my Fathers Company; and meanethis afternoone 
To make an Epithalamium upon my wedding. 
A Lady fell in love with me this morning) 
Ask M* Francis here. Plotw. Heart you ſpoile all, 
Did not | charge youto beſilent? Tim. Thar's crue, 
L had forgot. you are a Captaine,Sir? 
2uartf. I have ſcenfſervice,S'. Tim. Captain I love 
Men of the {wword,and buffe and ifneed were 
I can roaretooand hopeto ſoveare in time, 
Doe you fee,Captaine, Plot. Nay Capraine we have broughe 
A Gentleman of valour who has been (you 


In Moore-fields often,marry it has beene 


To ſquire his fiſters,and demoliſh Cuſtards 


| AtPimlico. Quarif. Afore me,M' Plotwell, 


I never hop'ttoſee you in ſilk againe. 
Salew. I looktthe next Lord Maiors day to lee you oth? Livery, 


_ Orone oth? Barchelour Whiflers.  Quartf. What is 


Your Uncle dead? Plotw. He may inrtime; he's gone 

To ſcathis morning,Capraine,and Jam come 

Jntoyour order againe. But hark you,Captaine , 

What think you ofa Fi/h now? Qu. Madwags, kd _ 
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Br, By Heaven its true,here we have brought one with us: 
New. Rich Seathrifts ſonne, hel make a rare ſea-Monſter.. 
Quartf. And ſhall's be merry yfaith? *Br. Salewet ſhal make 
A ſong upon him. New. And Roſeclaps boy ſhall fing it. | 
Salew. We have the properties of the laſt iſh. Quarif. And 
Atdinner docnotgive him ſ{cacnough, (ifl 
And afterwardsif I, and Salewit doe not 
Showe him much berter then he that ſhowes the Tombs, 
Let me be turnd into a Sword-hih my lelfe. 
Plotw. A naturall change for a Captaine. How now Roſeclap, 
Penſive and curſing the long Vacation? 
Thou look'ſt as if thou meanſt to breake ſhortly. ' Ref. Aske 
The Captaine why lam ſad. Quwartf. Faich Gentlemen, 
[ diſciplin'd him for hisrudenes. Plotw. Why theſe 
' AreIudgements, Roſeclap, fordeare reckonings. Tim. Artthou 
The halfe Crowne fellow of the houſe? Ro; Sir, | 
Doe keepethe Ordinary. Tim. Ler's have-wine enough ; 
I meaneto drinke a healthto a Lady. Plotw: Still | 
Will you betray your fortune? One of them _ 
Will goe andrtell her whoyou are, and {poyle 
The Marriage. Tim. Noezpeace. Gentlemen if you'l | 
Goein weell follow. Rof. Pleaſe you enter, dinner 
Shall ſtraight be ſer upon the board. *By. Wee'} expe you. #x Br. New. 
ComeGentlemen. Tim. . But MW Francis, was thar "5a 
The bulines why ſhe calld you backe. . Plotw. Believe it 
Your Mothers {mock ſhin'd at your birth), or elſe 
You weare ſome Charme about you. Tm. ' Not I truly. 
Plotw. It cannotbe ſhe ſhould fo ſtrangely dote 
'Vpon you elle: ſlight had you ſtayd, I thinke | 
She would have wooed you herlelfe. Tim. Now I retmembeer 
One read my fortune once, and told my father 
Thar I ſhould marchaLady. Plotw. How things fall out? 
Tim. And did ſhe ask you whol was? Plotw. Irtold her 
You were a young Knight. | Tim. Good. P1. Scarce cometo ch? years 
Of your diſcretionyert. Tim. Good ſtill. P}. And that a oreat 


Did meaneto beg you for his daughter. Tim. Molt rare. {Man 
This afternoone's the time 2 Plotw Faith ſhe 


Looks you ſhould uſe a licle Courtſhip firſt, 
That done, let me aloneto have the Prieſt 
In readinefle. Tim. But were [ not beſt aske 


G 2 My 
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My friends conlent? Pl. How? Friends conſent ? thats fir 

For none bur Farmers ſonnes,and Milk-maids. You ſhall not 

Debaſe your judgemenr. She takes you for a wit, 

And youſhallmatch herlike one. Tim. Then [ will. chink 
Plotw. But no more words to th* Gallants. 'Tim. Doe you 

I am afive and cannot hold. Rof. Gentlemen  -Enter 

The company are fate. Tim. Ir ſhall be yours. Roſeclap. 
Plotw. NaysSir;your fortune claimes precedency. Exeunt. 


? 


Sc ENA V IT. 
Ware-bouſe. Sea-thrife. Cypher. 


Ware-h. |  Etchtabroad by rwo Gallants ſay you? T: y. Yes;Sir. 
Aſſoone as you were gone; he only ſtaid 
To pur on other clothes. Seath.. You ſay my ſonne 
Went with em too? ({yph. Yes,Sir. War. And whether went 
(.:5pb. Iftollowd'em ro Roſeclaps Ordinary | (they ? 
Ware-h. And there youlett em? | Cyph. Yes,Sir, Juſt before 


 Iſaw ſome Capraines enter. Seath. Well,l give | 


My ſonne for loſt ,undone;paſt hope, Ware-h. There is 

No more bur this wee'l chither ſtraight. You Cypher. 

Have your inſtructions. Cyph.- Sirlet me alone 

To makethe ſtory dolefull. Ware-b. Goe,make you ready then: 
Now, M- Seathrift, you may {ce-whart thele Exit. 
Young men would doe lefrto themlelves. Sea-th. My ſonne 
Shall know he has afſiſter. IVare-h. And my Nephew 

Thar once he had an Uncle. Toleave land 

Untoan unthritt is ro build on (and. 


J 


ACT. 
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Acrzvs III. Sem Þ 


Bright. Newcut. Plotwell. Roſclap. banging 
owit the pitt ure of a ſtrange fiſh. 


Br. In Ore Jovethe Capraine toxt him rarely. Roſ. O Sir 
He is uſed to it; this is the fit iſh now 
Thar he hath ſhowne thus. One gor him twenty ds 
New. How Reſclap? Roſ. Why the Capraine kept him,Sir, 
A whole weeke drunk, and ſhowd him cwice a day. 
New. Itconldnot be like this. | Ro. Faith | doe oCrant 
This is che ſtrangeſt hſh. yon I have hung 
His other picture into thyfelds, where ſome | 
Say rfs an oregrowne Porcpilce; others {ay , 
Tis the fiſh caught in Cheſhire; one ro whom = 
The reſt agree, laid *rwas a Mermaid. | Pluw. $ S *lights 
Roſeclap, al have a patent of him. The Birds 
Brought from Peru, the hairy Wench, the Camel, 
The B1. :phant, Dromedaries, or IW inſor Cale, ' 
The IVoman with dead fleſh, or She thar walhes, 
Threds needles, writes, drefles her children 'playes 
Ott Virginalls with her fect, could never draw 
People like this New O that his Father were 
Athome to lee him. ?lotw. Or his Mother come, 
Who followes ſtrange ſights out of Towne, and went 
To Branford to a Motion. Br. Bid the Capraine haſten, 
Oc hee'l recover and ſpoile all. Rof. Th'are here. 


Socenw ©} 


Enter Quartfield and Salewit dreS# like wo Trumpeters, 
keeping the doore (Mrs Seathrift and MF5 Hol- 
land with a Prentice before 'em : 
as commers tin. 


Ouart. 1 Ear back there..Sale. Pray you doe not preſſe ſo hard. 
Quart. Make roome tor the two Gentlewomen. | 

| (M*.Seath. What 1s of 

"= mY © Sale, 
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Sal.Twelvepence a peece. M* Hol, Wewil not giver, Q.Make 
\ For them that will then. low. O fortune here's his Mother. 
*Br. And who's the other?  plotw, One M* Holland, the 
iÞ | Great ſcamſtreſſe on t'Exchange, M*Holl. Wegave buta groat 
Wh To ſeethe laſt iſh. Quart. Gentlewomansthar 
WI | Was but an Iriſh Sturgeon. Satew. This came from 
\£1 The Indies and cars five Crownes a day in frye, (lings, 
fl We Oxelivers, and browne paſt. M* Seath. Well there's three ſhil- | 
(Hi Pray letus have good places now. Qwartf. Beare back there. 
bl __ M*Holl. Look M*Seathrift here be Gentlemen. 
uy Sure tis a rareFiſh. M* Seath. ] know one of 'em, 
M* Holl. And fo doe I his ſiſter was my prentice. 
M* Seath,Lers take acquaintance with him. ?lotw. M* Seathrift. 
| Haththe light dravne you hither? M* Seath. Yes Sirl 
And Mrs Holland here, my Goſip, paſt 
This way and ſocaldin. Pray, MF Plotwel, 
1 _ Is notmy ſonne here? I was told he went 
ny With youthis morning. Plotw. You ſhall ſee him ſtraight. 
4 ; . Ms Hol. When will the Fiſh begin, Sir? Br. Heart ſhe makes 
Wl! A pupperplay. Plotw. Why now they only ſtay (him 
Ws For company, 't has ſounded rwice. M'Seath. Indeed 
it, Ilongro (ce this fiſh; ] wonder whither 
f They will cur up his belly, they ſay a Tench 


i | Will make him whole againe. M*Hol. Look M* Seathrife, 
*Þ) What clawes he has. MS Seath. For all the world like Crabs. 
M- Holl.Nay marke his feettoo. M'Seath. For all the world like 


Wit Br. Was ever better ſport heard? New. Prythe peace. (Plaice. 
"a0 2 M* Holl. Pray can you read thar? Sir, I warrant you, 
Fi 6 Thar tells where it was caught, and whar fiſh tis. 
j Plotw. Within thu placeis to be ſeene; 
j | : A wondrow Fiſh. God [ave the Queene. 
Wi M' Holl. Amen, ſhe is my cuſtomer, And I 
FRE Have ſold her bonelace ofren. Br. Why the Queene? 
HE Tis writthe King. Plotw, That was to make the rime. 
| = Br. Slidthou did read it as'rwere ſome piEture of 
Wi _ An Ekababhſh. Quartf.Bear back there. Salew.Make room, 
if 08 _ Friendthat were going to cuta purle there, make (you 
Þ 8 | == a 
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Way forthe rwo old Gentlemento paſſe. PTC, 


<Paern What muſt we give? Quartf. We take ſhilling Sir. TE ; 
Salew. It isnoleſſe. Seath. Pray God your fiſh be worth ir. —_ a, 

Wharis't a whale yourake ſodeare?, f Quart. Itis 

A fiſhraken in the Indies, Wareh.' Pray dilpatchthen, 

And ſhowrwus quickly. Salew. Pray forbeare,you'd have 

Your head broke Cobler. Wareb. Yonder is my Nephew 

In his old Gallantry. Seath. Who's there roo? my wife? 

And M* Holland? Nay l lookt for them. 

But where's my wile ſonne? Warad Malle Lie not him. 
Quartf-Keep out Sir. Salew. Waterman you muſt not enter. cypier 
Quartf. This is no place for ſcullers. Cyph. I muſt needs popes © 

Speak with one Mr Plotwell. Quart. You muſt ſtay. __— 

Salew. Thruſt him out. Cypb. And one Mr Seatbrif They thruft 

On urgent bulineſſe. Salew. 'They are yet imployd 9 

In waightier affaires, make faſt the doore. | 

Quartf. T here ſhall no more come in: come.in boy. Seat, Dont 

They ſpeak as if my ſonne were in the roome? 

Ware-h. Yes, pray obſerve & rharke em. Quarif.Gentleme, 

And Gentlewomen;you now ſhall {ee a fight, Draves « Curtain behindit T in0- 

Europe nere ſhow'd the like; behold this fiſh. t9's feepe bike «ftrange fiſh. , 
Ms Holl. O ſtrange looke how it fleeps. Br.Iuftlike a Salmo 

Upon aſtall in hſhſtreer. M*Seath. How it {norts too, 

Juſt like my husband. Ware-h. Tis very like a man. 

Seath. Thas ſuch anole and eyes. Salew. Whytis a Man ſh, 

An Ocean Centaure, begot berween a Syren 

Anda he ſtockfiſh. Seath. Pray whererooke ye him? 

Quartf. We tooke him ſtrangely inthe Indies, neere 

The mouth of Rto de la plataz a lleepe : 

Upon the ſhore juſt as you ſee him now: (to land? 

M- Holl. How lay y*, a ſleepe. Ware-h. How?would he come 

Seath. Tis ſtrange To ſhould leave his Element, 
Quartf. Ake him what things rhe Covitry told us. Sal. You 

Will (carce believe it now. This fiſh would walke you 

Txvo or three mile otſhore ſometimes; break houles, 

Raviſh anaked wench or two, (for there 

Women goe naked )then runne to Sea againe. 

Quarif. The Country has bin laid, and warrants granted 

To apprehend him. IWare-h. Idoe ſuſpet theſe fellovwes, 


They lye as it they had patent for't. - Seath. The company 


H Re. Should 
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Should every one believe his part» would ſcarce 

Have faithenough among us. Ware-h. Marke againe. 
Salew. "The States of Holland would haveboughthim of us; 

Out ofa greardeſigne. Seath. Indeed? Salew. They offer'd 

Athouſanddollars. Quart. You cannot enter yet, Some kyock, 
Ware. Indeed? lo much? pray whatrto doe? Salew. Why S\ 

They were in hope in time to make this fiſh _ 

Offaction *gainſt the Spaniard,and doe ſervice 

Varothe ſtare, Seath. As how? Salew. Why, S',next plare- fleet 

' Todive, bore holes i'th bottome of their ſhips, 

And ſinke em; you muſt think a fiſh likethis 

May be taught MacniaverLand made a ſtate-fith; | 
Plotw. As dogs areraughtrto fetch... New. Or Elephants 

Todanceon ropes. *Br. And pray whar Honour would 

The States have given him forthe ſervice? Quartf.Thar, 

Sirzis uncertaine. Satew. Ha made him ſome ſea Count; 

Or'c may be Admirall. Plotw: Then, fir jintime, 

Dutch Authors thatwrit Mare Liberum, | 

Might dedicate their books to him? Salew. Yes being 

A fiſh advanc't and of grear place. Sing boy. 

You now ſhall hearea long upon him- Br. Liſten 

. New. Doethey notact ir rarely? Plotw. If 'rwere their trade 

FT hey could not doe it better. Seath. Heare you that ſir? 

© TWare-h. Still Llulpect. Ms Hull. I warrant you this hih 

Will ſhortly beina Ballad. Salew. eos boy 


| A Sone. 
; IVe ſhow no mon$rous Crocodile, 
Nor any prodig y of Nile. 
No Remora that ſtops Your fleet, 
Likeſergeants Gallants in the ſtreet. 
No ſea-horſe which can trot or pace, 
Or ſwimme falſe gall 9, beſt or race. 
For crooked Dolphins we not care, 
Though on their back a fidler were. 
 Thelike to this fiſh whichwe ſhew, 
Was nere in Fiſh$treet Old, or New. 
. Nor ever ſeryd to th\ſheriffs bord, 
Or kept in ſouſe for the Major Lord. 
Had «ld Aſtronomers but ſeene 
; Thes fiſh, none elſe in Heaven had been. M Hol. 
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' MW Holl. The ſong has wakned himslook he ſtirres. Tim. Oh, 
Captaine--pox--take--you--Capraine. . AF Sea. Hark he ſpeaks. 
Tim. Oh-my--ftomack.- Wa. How's this? Se. lle pawamy life 
| This is impoſtare. Tim; Oh--Oh-- Plot. Heartthe Capraine 
Did not give him his fulltoad. ' Warzb:Can your fiſh 
Speak friends ? the proverbfaies thiare-nuite. Qu. lletell you 
You will admire how docile/he is-and how | 
' Heel imitate a manz tell him your name 
He will repeat it after you; he has heard:me 
Calld Captaineandmy fellow curſe fomecimes, 
And now you heard him{ay. poxtake you Capraine. 
Salew. And yeſterday Tbut complaind my Ronin 
Was over chargd, & how he minds it? New firange? 
Br. Jisicrnot? Plotw. Thetowardnelſle of a fiſh. 
Salew. Would youthink when we caught him he ſhould ſpeak 
Drake,Drake. - Br. Anddid he? Qu. Yes and Hawkins, 
A ſigne he was a fiſhthar fwumthere,when 


Theſe rwo compaſtthe world. - New. How ſhould he learne | 


Their names Jwonder. Sal. Fromche (ayters. New. That 


Qu. He'l call for drink like me,orany thing * (may be. 
He lacks. Tim. O-God-my-head.- Qu. D'you heare him?T.Oh, 
Hoſteſſe--a--baton-- Plow. ſlid hel (pew. Br. No martrer. 

wart. Nay | have ſeene him foxt, and then maintaine 
Adrunken Dialogue. M* Holl. Lord how long 
| Tohearealitle. Pray try him wich ſome queſtions, 
Will you, my friend? Quarif. Sometimes he willbe lullen, 
And make noan{wers. Salew. That is whenhe's angred, 
Or kept from drinke long. £2xart. Bur llecry him: Ms Sea. 
Toſee whar Creatures may be broughtto. 9wart. Tim, (Lord 
Youaredrunke. Tin. Plague take you Caprtaine--Oh-- 
You--made--me-- Sea. S'death my ſonnes name. Tim D' you 
Sal. He'l anſwer tono name bur that. 9. And Tim:( call him? | 
Wharthinke you of a wench now? Tim. Oh Ime licke 
Whereis ſhe, Oh. Seathb. Ile lay my life this fiſh 
Is ſome confederate Rogue. Quart. I drinket' you, Timothy, 
In ſack. Tim. OhOh. Quart. Ahealth, Tim. Tim. I can drink 
No more,Oh. Salew. What nor pledge your Miſtreſſe? Tim.Oh, 
Let me alone. Salew. He is not in the mood novv. 
Sometimes you d wonderat him. Quarif. Heis tired. 
Wich calking allthis day. Thatand the heat 
| I 7 Ot 
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Of company about him,dull him. Ware-h, Surely, 


C3 


My friends, itis ro mea miracle SEO. 


Toheare Fiſh (peak thus. - Quartf+: "= Sir» -chas been... 
Tothouſands more. Salew. Come now next Michaclmas, 
Tis five ycares we have Thovwne him ihimoſt Ggurts, 
In Chirtibindegor ,and you will not. believe _ 
How with meere  ravellingand obſervations. 
He has improv'd himſelfc,and broughe away - : 
The language ofthe Country; Seath; May notl 
Aske him ſome queſtions? Quwarif. Sir,you may,burthe 
Will anſwer none but one of _ M Sea: He's uſed, Knocking 
And knowes their voices. . Heis ſo. Now at doore.. 
We'l open doore. Wareh. Wal my bclicke doth tell me 
There is amilſt before oureyes. Seath. I marie 
My wiſe{onne miftthis ſhow. Qgart. Good peop ople,we 
Doe ſhow no moreto day, if you defire - hey dramche C __ 
To ſee,cometo us in Kings-ſireetro morrow. - Feng. 
M' Holl. "Come Golsip ler us goexthe Fiſh is Joe 
M* Seath. By your leave Gentlemen. Truly tis a dainty fiſh. 
Exit M* Sore. M' H olaxd and Prentice. 


\ 


) 


ScEena ITT. 
Enter to them Cypher like a Water-man. 


Cyph. P Ray which is M' Plotwell? Plotw. Fme he friend, 
Whar is your buſineſſe> Cyph. Sir,l ſhould ſpeake 
Yong MF Seathriftroo. Plotw. Sir,arthis time, (wich 
Almh no Crab like you,to ſwim backwardshe is 
Otyour element. (.ypb. Uponthe water ? Plotw. No 
Bur ſomerhing that lives int. If you bur ſtay 
Till he haveſlept himſfelfe a land Creature, you may 
Chance ice him come aſhore here. Tim. Oh--my--head-- 
Oh--Capraine--M F rancts--Captaine--Oh.-- 
Plot. 'Tharis his voice Sir. Seath. Deacho my (oule my ſon? 
Cyph. Heis in drink, Sir,is he? Plozw. Surely friend, 
You are a witchohe is ſo. Cob. Then I muſt ell 
The newes to yours ſad. Plotw. Ile hear cas ſadly. 
Cyph. Your Uncle,Sir,and M Seatbrift are 


Both 


W 


| And ſome twelve hundred pound a yeare incarth, 


%% 
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' Both drownd ſome 8 mile below: Greenwitch. Pl. Drownd? 


Cyph. They went ich” Tilt boar Sinand ] was ane 


| Oth' oares that cowed?emya Colc-ſhip did orerun us, 


L (capt by (wimpaing, cherwo old Gentlemen 
Took hold of one another , and ſunk together. 


Br. How ſorne mens Prayers are heard?we did invoke 


The ſcathismorningand feexhe Thames has took 'erm. 


Plorw. I; cannar be, ſuch good newes,Gentlemen, 
GCagnot be true. Ware-b.. Tis very certaine, Sirs 
Twas talke upon th' Exchange. - Seath, We heardittoo 
In Pauls now as we.came. *Plotw. There friend;thereis 
A fayre for you; I me gladyouſcapr;lhad Gives bim many. 
Nor knowne the newes lo loageelle. Cyph. Sir, excule me, 
Plot. Six,itis conſcience; ] doe believe you might 
She mein Chancery. CCyphe, Sir,you ſhaw | 
'The vertues of an Heyre. Ware-h. Are you rich Ware: houſ+ 
Heyrg,Sir? Plotw. Yes,Sir,his rranſirary pelfe» . 
Is caſt on me. Captaine, the houre is come, 
You ſhall no moredrink:Ale,of which one draughe 
Makes Cowards,and { pailes.valour ; nor take off 
Your moderace quart-glafle. [ intend to have 


| AMusker tor you,or glaſle Canon,wich 


A molt capacious barrell which we'l charge, 

And diſcharge with the rick valiant grape of 

My Uacles (ellar,every charge ſhall hire 

The olaſle, and burneir (elferch' filling, and look. 
Likea Peece going off. @xartf. I ſhall be glad 

To givethanks for you,”Sir , inpottle draughts, 

And ſhall love Scorch cole for Þis wrack the better, 
As long as know fuell. Plotw. Then ray Poet, 

No longer ſhall write Catches, or thinne Sonnets , 
Norpreach in verſe,as if he were luborcyd | 

By him that wrore he whip,to pen leane Acts, 

And (o to overthrow the ſtage for want 

Of (alc or wit. Nor {hall he need torinent 

Or perſecute his Muſe; but I will be 

His God of winet in{pire him. He ſhall no more 
Canverſe with the five yard bucler, who like Thunder | 
Copeame beere with his voiceandroare it fower; © 


FS: Bur 
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Bur ſhall come forth a Sophocles and write | vOR- 
Things for the Buskin: Inſtced of Pe 544000 2 TRE 
To ſtrike a ſpring with's hoofewe'thaveaſteele | 
Which ſhall burcouch a*Bwt,and ſtraight ſhall flow . , 
A purer higher,wealthier Helicon. | 
Salew. Frank, Thou ſhalt be my*Phebw. My next Porn 
Shall be thy Uncles Tragadic orthelife 
And death of rwwo Rich Merchants. Plotw. Gittlemen! | 
And now yfaith wharthink you of the fiſh > _ ( think 
Ware-b. Why as we we” by Sir, ſtrangely. Br. Butd'you 
Itisaveryfiſh? Seath. Yes. New. Tisa man. 
Plotw. This valiant Captaine and this manof wit 
Firſt foxt himythen transform'dhim. we willwake him 
' Andtell him thenewes. Ho M* Timothy ! ' © (work ſtill 
Tim. Plaguetake you Captaine, Plotw. What does your fack 
Tim. Whereaml? Plotw. Come y'have ſlept enough. Br. M- 
How in the name of freſh Cod cameyon changed ( ney? 
Into a ſca Calfethus > New, Slight, = ,here be 
Two Fiſhmongers ro buy you; bear che | price 
Now y' are awakeyour (elte. Tim. Hows this ? my hatids 
 Tranſ{muted into Clawes? my feet made flownders? * 
| Arrayd in Finnes,and ſcales? arn't you 
Aſhamd to make me ſuch a Moafltr ? pray 
Helpto undrefſe me. Plotp. Wehave rare newes for you . 
Tim. Noletter from the Lady I hope ? Plotw.* Your Father 
And my grave Uncle, Sir,are caſt away. 
Tim. How? Plotw They by this have made a meale- 
For Jacks and $ almon. They are drownd. Br. Fall downe 
And worſhip ſea-coales,foraſhip ofthem Lo; 
Has made you, Sir,an Heyre. Þ lotw. This fellow here 
Brings the auſpicious newes: And theſe rvvo friends 
Of ours conhrmeir. Coypb. Tis too true, Sir. ' Tim, Well, 
Weareall mortall, but in whar wer caſe | 
Had ] been now, if I had gone with him. | 
Wirhin this fortnight I had been converted FOLA 
Into ſome Pike, you might ha cheapned me. 1-281; 
In Fi/h-ſtreet; ] had made an Ordinary, 7 
Perchance at the' Mermaid: Now couldlI cry 
Like any Imageina fountaine which 
Runs Lamencations. O my hard misfortune! 
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Seath. Fic Sir,good ruth it is not manly inyous He feignes 


To weep for ſuch alight loſle as a father. to weepe. 
Tim. I doe not cry tor that. Seath. No?T:im.no;buttothink 
My Mother is not drownd too. Seath I aſſure you, 
And thats a ſhrewd miſchance. Tim. For then mightl 
Ha gone toth' Counting houle and ſer ar liberty 
Thoſe harmeleſle Angels,which for many yeares 
Have been condemnd to darknefſe. Plotw. You'd not doe 
Like your penurious Father,zvvho was wont = 
To walk his dinner out in Pauls,whiles you 
Kept Lentat home, and hadþlike folk in leiges, 
Your meales weighed to you. - New. Indeed they lay he was 
A Monument of Pauls. Tim. Yes,he was there 
As conſtant as Duke Humpbrey. | can ſhow 
The prints where he lare holes ith* loggs. Plotw. He wore 
| Morepavement out with walking then would make . 
A row of new ſtone-Saints,and yer refuled 
Togivetoth' reparation. Br. I've heard 
Heed make his Jack goe emprie to coulen neighbours. 
Plotw. Yes,vwwhen there was not-fire enough ro warme 
A Miaſtick patch t' apply to his wives Temples | 
In great extremity of roothach. This is So 
True,Mr Timothy iſt not? Tim. Yes. Then Linnen> 
To us was ſtranger then to Capuchins: 
My fleſh is of an Order with wearing ſhirts 
Made of the ſacks that brought ore Cutchyneele; 
Copprice,and Jndicoe My lifter weares | 
Smocks made of Curran-bags. Seath. Ile notendure it. 
Lers ſhow our ſelves. Ware-h. Stay hearc all firſt. New. Thy 
Wasluch another Plotwel, I have heard (Uncle 
He ſill laſt lefrch* Exchange; and would commend | 
The wholſomeneſle ottv ayre in Moore-fields,when 
The clock ſtruck three ſometimes. plotw. Surely my felfe, _ 
Cypher his Factor,and an ancient Cat, | 
Did keepe ſtrict dier,had our Spaniſh fare, 
Foure Olives among three. My Uncle would 
Look fat with fafting; I ha knowne him lurfet 
Upon a bunch of Raylins,lwoone at fighe 
Of a whole joynt,and riſe an Epicure - They wndiſguiſe. 
From haltc an Orange. Ware-h. Gentlemeartis falſe. 
& Caſt 
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Caſt off your Clowd.D'you know me, Sir? Ploty. My Uncle! 

Sea. And doe you know me, Sir? 'T'tm. My Father! War. Nay, 

We openallthe plot,reveale your (elfe. | i 
Plotw. Cypher the waterman! Q#. Salewit away; Exit 2u. 

| feele atempeſt comming. Ware. Are you ſtruck Salewit. 

With a Torpedo Nephew? Seath. Ha you [centoo 

A Gorgons head that you ſtand ſpeechleſlc? or 

Are youa fiſh in earneſt? *By. It begins tothunder. . 
New. Wewill make bold cotakeour leaves. Ware. What is 

Your Captaine fled? Seath. Nay Gentlemen, forlake 

Your Company? Br. Sir,we wave buſinefſe. Sea. Troth _ 

Itis not kindly done. War. Now, Mr Seatbrift, Ex.Br.New. 

You lee what Mourners we had had, had we 

Been wrackt in earneſt. My grievd Nephew here 

Had made my lellar flow with teares,my wines 

Had chargd glaſle Ord'nance,our funcralls had been 

Bewaild in pottle draughts. Seath. And at our graves 

Your Nephew and my Sonne had made a Panegyrick, 

And opend all our vertues, Wa. Ungrateful Monſter. 

Sea. Unnarurall villaine. Wareh. Thou Enimy to my bloud. 

' Sea Thou worlethen Parricide. War. Next my finnes I doe 

Repent I am thy Uncle. Sea. [And Ithy Father. N- 

Wareh. Death O my ſoule,did|] when firſt thy Father 

Broke in eſtate,and then broke from the Counter 

" Where ME Seathrift laid him inhehole, 

. Fordebr among the ruines ofthe City, 

And Trades like him blowneup,take thee from duſt; 

Give thee free education, put thee in 

My own faire way of trathique; nay decree 

Toleave thee Jewels,Land, my whole cltare, 

Pardondthy tormer wildnef{e,ahd could(t thou fort 

Thy ſelfe with none bur idleGallants,Captaines, 

AndPoets,who muſt plot beforethey ear, 

And make each mealca ſtratagem ? Then could none 

Bur ] be ſubject of thy impious ſcoffes ? ] 

[ {\woone at ſight of meat, I riſea Glurton 

From halte an Orange; Wretchforgerfull wretch ; 

Fore Heaven I countit treaſon in my bloud 

Thar gives thee a relation. But Je take 

A full revenge. Makethee my Heyre ?Þle firſt 


Fg 


Adopt 


Tlte Citie Match. 33 
Adopta ſlave,brought from ſame Gally ; One 
Which Lawes doe purintothe Inventory, 2 
And menbequeathin Wills with ſtooles, & braſle pots. 
One who ſhall firſt be houſhold ftuffe, then my Heyre. 
Or to defeat all thy large aimes Þle marry, 

(:ypher,goe finde me Baneſwright, he ſhall Rraight 
Provide me a wife. I will not ſtay colet 

My reſolution coole. Be ſhea wench 

That every day puts on her Dowry,weares 

Her fortuneshas no portion, ſo ſhe be 

Young and likely ro be fruicfull, Þle have her ; 

By all thats good I will, this afternoone; 

I will about ſtraight. Se. I follow you. Ex.Ware. 
And as for you Tim Mermaid, Triton, Haddock, Cypb. 
The wondrous Indian Fiſb caught neere Peru, 

Who can be of both Elements,your fight 

Will keep you well. Here ] doe caſt thee off, 

And inthy roome pronounce to make thy ſiſter 

My heyre, it would be moſt unnacurall 

To leave a Fiſh Land. Laſle,Sir,one of your 


7 Bright 6nnes and gills muſt ſwim in ſeas of ſack, 


Spout rich Canariesuplike Whales in Maps, 

I know yow'l not endure to ſee my Jack 
Goe emprty,nor weare ſhirts of Copprice bags , 
Nor faſt in Pawls,you. ] doe hatethee now, 
Worle then a Tempeſt, Quick-ſand, Pyrate, Rock, 
Or farall Leake; [ or a Privy ſeale. 

Goe let the Captaine make you drunkzand ler 
Your next change be into ſome Ape, (tis ſtale 

| Tobea Fiſhrwice) or ſome active Baboone. 

| And whenyou can find mony our, betray 

What wench ith Roome has loſt her maiden-head, 
Can mount to'th Kingzand can doe all your fears, 
It your fine chainezand yellow coat come neere | 
h' Exchange, Jle lee you,ſol leave you. Plot. Now Ex.Sea. 

re there a dextrons beame and two-pence hemp, 

ever had man luch cauſe to hang himſelfe. = 

im. I have broughtmy ſelfe roa fine paſſe roo Now 

Am ] fit only to be caught,and pur 

Into a pond to leap Carps,or beger Þ 
A goodly racc of Pickrel, . SCENA. 
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NES IV. 


Tothem Quartfizld. Salewit. Roſeclap, 
and Baneſwright. 


Quartf. Ovv now mad Lads,what? is the ſtorme broke up? 
4 Salew. What ſad like broke Gamfters ? M* Timothy 
Slight who would think your Father ſhould lay weeles 
To catch you thus? Tim. If everI be drunk | 
With Capraines more--. Plotw. Where's Bright and Newcut? 
Were ſent forto the Templeburlefrt word  (Salew. They 
They would be here at ſupper. *Plotw. They are ſure friends, 
Toleaveus indiſtreſle:. guartf. Whar a mad plot 
Thele wo old Merchants had contriv'd, to faine 
A voyagexthento hunt you out diſguiſed, 
Andhearethemlelves abuſed? Salew. We heard all. 
Quart. If | had Raid they had paid me for a Capraine. 
Salew. They had a fling at me. But doc youthink 
Your Uncle in this furious mood will marry 2 
Plotw. He deeply (wore it; it he doe,the (light 
Upon the cards:che hollow dye,Park corner, 
And Shooters hill are my revenue. Tim. Yes 
And as for me,my deſtiny will be . 
To fightby th? day,catry my Kitchen,and 
Collation at my back,wveare orderly 
My ſhirt in courſe,after *c has beenthe ſhift 
Of a whole Regiment in the Low-Conntries. 
Andafter all returne with halte a leg, | 
One arme perchance,my nole ſhot oft,ro move. 
Compalsion in my,father,vvho in pit | 
To ſo much ruine may be brought ro bu | 
Some place for mein an Hoſpirall,to keep me 
From Bridges,Hill-rops,& from ſelling ſwitches. Ent. Roſecl. 
Roſ: Yonders your Uncle atthe field dore talking | 
With © Bneſwright,as hor,and earneſt fora wench, 
As arecoverd Monfieur. @uartf, What is this Baneſwright ? 
Salew. A tellow much imploid aboutthe Towne, _ 
That contrives Matches. One that brings together 
Parties that never ſavy,or ever met, 
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_ Ofyour lewd function, Sirrah; you preferrc 
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Till'r be for good and all. Knowes co a penny . 
Eſtates and Joynrures; Fle undertake he has - © 
Now lying by him unprovided ſome twenty: - 
Widdowes of all fortunes that wanr husbands, 
And menthart want wives,and at an houres warning 
Can make things ready forche Prieft. / 2uatif. Lerus 
Deviſc toget him hither and crofſerhe Match... 

*Plotw. I have great intereſt in him,che fellow loves me. 
Could 1 ſpcake with him and draw/himrto be | 
An Actor iwt, ] have aſtractagem . 7% 
Thar can redeeme all, and turne the plot Emter Baneſwright, |, 
Upon theſe ſage heads. Salew. By Minerya,look Yn, 
Heres Baneſwright. Plot. Mr ©Baneſwright! Ban. Save you Gal- 

Plotw. Youare imploid I heare to find a wife our (lants. 
For my young ſprightly Uncle. Baneſ. Sir-he has | 
Retain'd me to that purpoſe. I juſt now | 
Camefrom him. Plaw. And doc you meane the match 
Shall then proceed? *Bazeſw. I have a Leiger wench 
In readineſle,he's gone to put himſelte 
Into fit ornaments,for the Flemoitie. 
Pme to provide the Prieft and Licence,vve goce 
Some two houres henceto Church. 2. Death you Pander, 
Forbid the banes or I will cut your wizzell ; | 
And ſpoile your {quiringin the dark; P've heard 7 
Wenches tro Bawdy-houſes,Raſcall. Baneſw. Good, Sir. 
Threacen me nor in my vocation. T4 42 

| Plotw. Why Baneſwright you can be bur paidsſay [ 

Procurethe wenchaa friend of mine; and double 


Your bargainezſuch a faire reward me thinks 


Should inakethee of my projet. Thou doſtknow - 
My tortunes are ingaged,and thou mailt be 
The happy inſtrument to recover 'em. 
Be my good Angell once,l have a plot 
Shall make thee famous. Quartj. By Mars deny,and | 
Will at a Tragedy upon thee. Baneſ. Gentlemen, 
[ am a friend to wit, but moreto you, Sir. 
Of whole misfortunes | will not be guilty. 
Though, then,your Uncle have imploid me,and 
Have deeply {worne to wed this atternoone, . _ | 
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"Avviſe of my providing,if you can _ 
Orereach the angry Burgeſle,Sir, and gy 
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| | His wildome to Gin ow methe way- 
i Llc help to lay therrap. Quanf Now thou art 
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An honeſt heartedptmp, thou ſhale for this 
Be drunk in Vine Dee, Raſcall: I lebegin _ 
ARunletto thee.  *Plotw. Gentlemen lets in, 

[ le tell you my defigne; youSalewit, muſt 
Transforme yourſclfe roa French Deacon. 

have parts for *Bright and Newcwt too. Miſchicfe 


# 


Upontheir abſence. Sakw. Weel ſend for em. Plas. And 
For Mr Timothy _— havea project 

Shall make his father everlaſtingly 

Admure his wit,and aske him blelsing. owart. Come, 


Lets in anddrink a healthto our ſucceſſe. 
= Tim. Pe tor no healths unleſle the claſſe be lefde. 


Cxcuert. 


o 
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Acrys IIII. Screna L : 
Stathrift, M* Scathrift. Ms Holland. M* Scrwple. 


Seath, I did commit her to your charge thar you 
b Might breed her,M* Scrwple,and doe require 
pie" Her atyour GT Here be fine tricks,indeed, = 
| My daughter S#ſa# to be ſtolne a week, 
And you conceale it, you were of the plot,, 
I doe ſuſpect you. M' Scrw. Sir, will you {bur heare 
Me meckly? Seath. No, le never cruſt againe 
A woman with white eyes, that can take notes, 
And write a Comment on the Carechiſme. f 
All your devortion's falſe; ift poſsible 
She could be gone without your knowledge? M* Scru, Will mm 
Attend me,VF Seatbrifi> If my husband 
Toweane her from love courſes,did not take 
Morepaines with her then with his Tuelday Lecuures, 
Andi if did not every day expound 
Some 6 things to her gainft the franc «' fleſh, 


— 
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For feare of ſuch remapracions,to which fraile girles | 
Are very ſubject, ler me never more 
Be thought ficto inſtruct young Gentlewomen, 
Or deale in Tent-ſtirch. Wha eretwas that ſeduced her, 
She took my daughter Emlins gowne and rutte, 
And left herowne clothes: and my Schollers lay 
She often would write Letters. Seath. Why tis right 
Some filenct Miniſter has got her: that ] 
Should breed my daughter ig's Convenricle/ 
M' Seath. Pray husband be.appeas'd. Seat. Youare afoole. 
M* Seath. You heare her M*could not help ic. Seath. Nor 
Your ſongt belp beinga iſh. Ms Hol. Why,Sir,was he 
The firſt that was abus d by Capraines ? ? Seath. Goe 
You calke like prating Golsips, Ms Hol. Golsips? {light 
What Golsips,Sir? Ms Seath. What Galsips are we : yr peak. 
Seath. Pletell you ſince youd know: my wite and you, 
Shrill Ms Hollandihave rwotongues,tharwhen 
Th'are in conjun&tionare buſer,and make 
More noiſe then country faitewand urrer moore tales 
Then blind-folkes,Mid-wives,Nurſes Fhen no ſhowy 
Though'tbea Jugler {capes you. Youdid follow 
The Elephant ſo long,and King of Swegew, 
Thar people at laſt came into tee you. Then 
My ſonne could not bemadea F1/b,bur who 
Should | finde there much taken with the fight 
But yourwo ? I may now build Holpitals, 
Or give my mony to Plantations. Exit Seath. | 
Ms Seath. Lets follow him,come Ab Scruple.  M* Hol. on 
As your Swe left her Schoole- miſtreſle,nay Pen 
Leftme. M' Scrw. [They | come gains] warrant you. 


: Exeunt, 


SCEena [[, 
Plotwell. Aurelia, | | 


Plow. C) Ifter tis ſoprojetted , there tore make | 

No more demurres the lite of both our fortunes 
Lies in your carriage of things well ; think cheretore 
Whither you Will reſtore me,and advance 


L 2 Your 
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Your own affaires,or elſe within this week 
Fly this your lodging, like uncuſtomd ſinners, 
And have your Coach-horſes transformdtoRent, 
Have your apparell ſold for properties; 
And you returne to Cut-work. By this hand 
It you refuſe all this muſt happen. Aur. Well, Sir, 
Necelsitte which hath no Lawsfor once 

Shall make me oth* conſpiracy,and fince 
We areleft wholy roour wits, Let's ſhow 
The powerand vertue of 'em; it your Baneſwright 
Can 6 perlwade my Uncle,I will fic | 
Him with a Bride. Plotw. The Scene is laid already; 
I havetransformd an Engliſh Poet into ; 
A fine French Teacher,who ſhall joyne your hands 
With a moſt learned legend out of Rablas. 

Aur. But for my true groom who you ſay comes hi- 

For adiſguiſed Knight, [ſhall think I wed. (ther 
His Fathers Counting-houſe,and goe to bed 
 Tofo much Bullionof a man. Faith Þve 
No mindeto himsbrothershe hath not wit enough 
' Tomake't a lawfull marriage. Plot. Y'aredeccivd, 

[leundertake by one weekes Tutoring, | 
 Andcarrying him to Plajes and Ordinaries, 
Engaging him in a quarrell or ewozand making. 
Some Caprtaine beat himzto render hima moſt 
Accompliſhr Gallant: Or fay he be borne, ſiſter, 
Under the City planet;pray what wile Lady ks 

Deſiresto match a wiſe Knight? you'd marry ſome ; 
Philoſopher now, that ſhould every night 
Lye with you out of Ariſtotle, and loole 
Your maiden-head by Demonſtration. 
Or ſome great ſtateſman,before whom you muſt ſir 
As ſilent and reſervd as if your looks | 

Had plots on forreine Princes,and muſt viſic 
And drefſe your lelfe by Tacitus. Whar he wants 
In Naturals, his fortunes will make u - 
In Honours,*Pes; when hee's once made a Lord, |» 5 
Whol be fo ſawey as tothink he can 
Be impotent in wiſdome?She thatmarries, 
A foole,is an Hermephrodite, the Man , 


And 
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And wife too, fiſter. Beſides tis now too late, 
He'l be here preſ ently,and comes prepar'd 
For Hymen. I took up afootman forhim, 
And left him under three tyremens hands beſides 
Two Barbers. Aur. Well Sir,I muſt chen oy him 
With all his imperfeCtions ] have / 
Procur'd a Sir Johwyonder. Ploty Whoift? Aur. One 
Thar preaches the next pariſh once a week Enters 
Afleep forchirty pounds a yeare, Foot. Here is Footman 
A Knight deſires your Ladiſhip will give » 
Him audience. Awr. Tis no Knight Embaſſadour? 

Foot. Herather lookes like a Knight oth* Sun, P1.. Tis He. 
Aur. Lethimcomein. Ploe. If yoube coy now,Pen, Ex. Foot. 
Youl [poile all. Awr. Well,Sir, ble be affable. 


SC ENA 73 


. Tothem Timothy fantaſtically dreſt,and a Footman. 


Plotw. Ere he comes. 'Tim. Sirrah,wair me in the Hall, 
And leryour feer ſtink there; your ayre's nar fic, 

To be enduredby Ladies. Plotw. Whar quarrell with 

Your Footman, Sir? Tim. Hang himhe caſts alent 

That drownes my perfumes,and is ſtrong en ough 

To cure the Mother or Palfie. Doe a& 

A Knight well? Plotw. This imperioulneſle becomes you 

Like a Knight newly dubd,Sir. Tins. What ſaies the Lady? 

Plotw. Speak lower, ]'ve prepar d her ſhow your ſelfe 

A Courtier now ſhe's yours. Tim. It that be all 

Ple Court her as if ſome Courtier had begot me 

Ith' Gallery at a Maſque. Plotw. Madam this Gentleman 

Deſires ro kifle your hands. Tim. And lips roo Lady. 

Aur. Sir,you much honour both. Tim, I,lknow that, 

Elſe Ide notkifſe you. Yeſterday ] was 

' In company with Ladies and they all 

Long'd to be rouchtby me. Aur. You cannot cure 

The Evil,Sir,nor have your hipsthe vertue 

To reſtore ruines,or make old Ladies young ? 

Tim. Faith all the vertue that they haveis that 
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My lips are knighted. Jam borne, ſweet Lady, 
' Toapoore fortune that will keep my felfe, 
 AndFoot-man ,as you ſeezto beare my ford 
In Cuerpo after mel can ar Court, _ | 
If ] would ſhow my gilt ith' Preſence, look 
Atter the rate of ſome hve thouſands 
| Yearelyinold rents,and were my Father once 
Well wrapr in ſeare-cloth,l could tine for Sheriffe. | 
Plotw. Heartyouſpoile all. Tim. Why? Plot. She verily 
Yhad nere a father. Aur. Lives your fatherzthen Sir? (believd 
That Gentleman told me he was dead. Tim. Tis true, 
[ had forgot my ſelfe,he was drownd, Lady, 
This morning,as he went totake poſſeſsion | 
Ofa ſummer houle and land in the Canaries. 
Plotw. Now y {have recoverd all. Tim. D' you think I have 
 Notwitenoughtolye? Plot. Break your mindeto her, 
She does expect it. Tim. But Lady this is not | 
The buſineſſe which ] camefor. Aur. Pme at leiſure 
To heare your buſinetle;Sir. Plotw. Mark that. Tim. Indeed, 
Sweer Lady,I've-a motion which was once 
Or rwice this morning in my mouth, and then 
Slipt back againe for feare. Awr. Cowards nere won - 
Ladies,or Forts,Sir. Tim. Say then I ſhould feele 
Some motions, Lady,of affeEtion; might 
A man repaire Pawls with your heart, or put it 
Intoa Tinder-box? Awr. How meane you, Sir? 


Tim. Why is your heart a ſtone,or flint? Aur. Be plain, Sir, 


I underſtand you not. Tim. Notunderftand me ? 
Y* arethe rſt Lady that ere put a man 

To ſpeak plaine Engliſh; lome would underſtand 
Riddles,and ſignes;lay J ſhould loveyou, Lady? 

Aur. There ſhould benolove loft, Sir. Tim. Say yeu ſo? 

"Then by this aire my teeth cene water at you; 
[ long to have ſome Off-ſpring by you, we 
Shall have an excellent breed of wits; | meane 
My youngeſt lonne ſhall be a Poet;and 

My Daughters, liketheir Motherzevery one 
Awenchorth' game. And formy eldeſt ſonne, 
He ſhall be like me,and inherit. Therefore 
Lets not deferre ourjoyes,but goe to bed 


And 
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[And multiply. Aur. Sofr,Sir,the Prieſt muſt firſt 


Diſcharge his office. I doe notmean to marry © Euter Dread out 
Like Ladies in New Exgland,where they couple of her Puritap = 


Wirth no more ceremony then bi rds chooſe cheir Mate &reſſe 

_ Upon 5: Ualentines day. Dor. Madamthe Preacher 

|'s ſent for to a Churching,anddoth aske 

[f you beready,he ſhall looſe, helaies, 

His Chrylome elle. Avwr. O michele | ! our of 

your litle Ruffe, Dorcaz,and inthe faſhion ? 

Doſt thou hope ro beſaved? Dor. Pray Madam doe not 

Abule me; Þ will tell you more anon. (rake 
Plotw. Tell him ſhees comming. Aur. Sir-pleaſe you par- 

Of aflight banquer? 21.” Juſtas youare lars Exit Dorcas. 

 Tlefteale the Prieſtin. Tim. Doe. Pl. When you are joind, 

Beſureyou doe not overſee, but ſtraight . 

Retireto bed ſhe'l follow. Tim. Tis notthree | 

Aclock ith'afrernoone. 'Platw. Tis burdrawing 

Your Curtaines and you doecreate your night. 

All times to Lovers and New married folkes-: | 

| Maybe madedark. Tim. | willthen: By chisRoome./ 

She” sarare Lady. ] doc almoſt with ii. ' + » - 

[ could change (exe,and that ſhe' mighe beger 368 

Children on me. Plotw. Nay willyou entee? Tim. (ares 

Pray will you ſhow the way. 2lons7: Moſt Cirie like, 

lid take her by the arme, andlead her in. 


Tim. Your arme wee Lady. | Beownt, | 


& CENA IV. | 
"Rrighs. Newcut. 


Br. B Ur are you ſureth' arerhey 2 - New.- Flenot believe 

My treacherous cies againe, burruſt forme : dog | 
Toguid = af ] did not ſee his Uncle 
Comming chis way,and Baneſwrightwith him. Br. Who, 
The fellow that britigs Love ro baneszand banes 
Tobare thighes 'boutthe rowne: New. Thevery {amesSirz 
The Cirie (;wpidthar ſhoots arrowes betwixt 
Partic and partie. Allthe difference is, | 
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He has his eyes, but they he brings together 

Sometimes doe not ſee one another till (houſe 
Till they meet ith Church. Br. What fay.you now if Ware- 
Should in diſpleaſure marry? New. Tis fo,this fellow 

In's company confirmes me. Tis the very buſineſle 

Why Plotwell has {ent for us. Br. Here they come. 
Pritheelers ſtand and overheare'cm. New. Stand cloſe then, 


SCENA. V, 


Enter Ware-houſe. Baneſwright. 


| oe by Awrelia is her name? Ban, Her father 


Was,Sir,an Iriſh Baron,thatundid 
Himſelfe by houſe-keeping. War. As for her birth 
I could wiſh it were meaner, As many Knights _ 
And Juſtices of peace ashave been of 


"The Family are reckoned into the portion; 


Shel ſtilbe naming of her. Anceſtors, 

Aske Jointure by the Heralds booke,and I 
That have no C-at,nor can ſhow azure Lions, 
In Fields of Argent-ſhall be ſcornd;ſhel think 


Her Honour wrongd to march a man that hath 


No Scutcheons but them of his (ompany, 

Which once a yeare doe lervetotrim a Lighter 

To Weſtminfter and back againe. Ban. You arc 
MiſtakensSir. This Lady as ſheis | 
Deſcended of a great houſe;ſo ſhe hath | 

No Dowrie but her .Armes. She can bring only 

Some Libbards heads,or ſtrange beaſts, which you knowe 
Being butBeaſts,ler them derive themſelves 
From Moniters in the Globe , and lineally 
Proceed from Hercules labours,they will never 
Advance herto a luusband equall ro 

Her ſelfe in birth, chat can give Beaſts rog. She 
Aimesonly to match one that can maintaine 
Her ſome way to her ſtate. She is poſleſt 

What ftreames of gold you flow in, Sir, Ware-b. But can ſhe 
Aﬀect my age? Baneſ. Iaskt her that; and told her 


. 


You 


The Citie Match. 43 
You were about ſome threeſcore;S*, and ten; 
But were as luſty as one of twenty, (or 
An aged Eunuch) Ware-h: And what replyed ſhee? Banyſ. ſhee, 
Likea true Lucrece, anſwerd it was fit 
Forthem to Marry by the Church booke , who 
Camethereto coole themlelves;But ro a Mind 
Chalt and indued with vertue, age did rurne 
Love into Reverence. ©Br. Or S Reverence. | 
New. Prythe obſerve. Ware-h. Is ſhee ſo vertuous then? 
Baneſ. *Tis allche fault ſhee hasſhe will out-pray 
A Preacher at S* Amntlins, and divides 
The day in exerciſe, I did commend 
A great Precifian to | her for her woman. 

Who tells me that her Lady makes her quilr | 
Her (mocks before for kneeling. Ware-h. Excellent Creature! 
Baneſ. Then, Sir,ſhe is ſo modeſt. Ware-h. Too. Banef. 
Obſcene word ſhames her, alaſcivious Figure (Theleaſt 

Makes her doe pennance; and ſhe maintaines the Law 
Which forbids fornication, doth extend. 

To kiſsingroo. Ware-h. Ithinke the rime att age 

Till the ſolemnity be paſt. *Baneſe I have 

Prepared her, Sr,and have ſoſer you out!” 

Beſides,[ cold hethove you had caſt of 

Your Nephew, and to leave no doubt that you 

Would ere be reconcil'd,before ſhe went 

To Church would ſertle your eſtate on her, | 
Andonthe Heyres of her —_ Ware-h. Tomake all ſure, 
Weel call upon my Lawyer by the way, 

Andtake him withus. Baneſ. you mult be married,S", 
At the French Church , ] have belooks the Prieft, . 

One that will joyne you th right Geneva forme, 

Withour alicence. Ware-b. But may a man 

Wed in a ſtrange rongue? Bane. I have brought rogether 
Some in Italian,S*,the Language doth 

Not change the ſubſtance of the Match, you know 

No licence will be granted, all the Offices 
Arebefore-hand' bribed by your Nephew. Ware-h. Vell, 
Lets to the Lady ſtraight, to croſle him, I | 
Would marry an Arabian, and be at charge | 
To keepe one to incerprer, or be ann 
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In China Lan guage, or the tongue thats (| he Exit Ware. 
Bythe greatCham. Br. Now Newcut ,you perceive and Og 
My divinarion's true,this fellow did ' 

Portend a wedding, New. Plague oth propnoflication. 
Who'dthinke that Madam wererthe Partye? | By. OhS, 

Shee'l call this wit to wed his baggs and lye. 

With ſome Platonick ſervant. New. Whar if we 

Before we goe to Plotwell, went to her 

And ſtriv'd to diſlwade her? Br. Lets make haſt, 

They'l be before us elſe; 


Excunt. 


Scena VI. 


Enter Timothy unbuttoning himſelfe. Aurelia, 
Platwell R Dorcas. Foot-man, 


Tim. [ Þ Y this hand Lady you ſhall not deny me: 
Since weare coupled, I ſhall thinke the Pricſt 
Has not done all, as long as I'me a Virgin. 
Aur. Will you not = cill night,Sir? Tim. Night?No faith, 
I've {worneto get my firſt child by day, you may 
Be quicke by nigh. Plot. Madam, your Knight) peaks realon. 
Tim. Lwillboth ſpeake and doe it. Awr. Well Sir,fance 
There is no remedy, your beds prepared, | 
By thattime you are layed Vie come, Meane time 
Ile pray that Gentleman to conduct you, There's 
My Foot-man to plucke of your ſockins. Plotw. Come Sir. 
Tim. Sweet Lady ſtay notlong. Ploe. Le promiſe for her. 
Dor. Faith I admire your temperance tolet Ex. Tim, Pl. 
Your Bride-groom goe to bed and you notfollow. & Footman. 
Were ] in your calc ] ſhould ha gone furſt, 
And warm'd his place. Aur. Well wench but that thou haſt 
Reveal'dthy ſelfe unto me, I'de admire 
To heare a Saintralke thus. Toone thar knowes nor 
The Myſtery of thy ſtrange converſion, Thou 
Wouldſt ſeeme a Legend. Dor. Faith I have told youall, 
Both why left my Schoole-Miſtreſſe, who taught me 
Toconfute Curling-Irons, and why l ut 
My ſelfe onthis adventure. Aur. Vell wench my brother 


Fd 
Has 
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Has had his plots on me, and Ile contribute 
My helpe to worke thy honeſt Ones on him. 
Doe bur pan thy taske well and thou winn'ft him. 
Dor 
With achaſt Bride; as | will fit his Uncle. Exit. 
Fort. Madam your Knight doth call moſt fiercely for you. 
Amr. Prithee, goetell him ſome bulineſle keepes me yet, 
And bid him ſtay himſelfe with this kiſle. 


SCEN &. VII 


As they kiſſe. 
Enter $ them Bright. Newcut. 


'S. BY your leave Madam, whar for practiſe ſake 
Kiſsingyour woman? Lord how a Ladies lips 

Hate Idlenefle, and will be buſted, when 

The reſtlyes fallow, And rather then want aRion 

Be kind within themſelves, art be Cenjoy, 

Burt the poore pleaſure of contemplation/ | 5 
New. And how doe you find her Madam? Aur. Stay wench. 

Does it not grieve you now, and make you ſigh, (New. Lord, 

And very palsionartely accuſe Nature, © | 

And lay ſhe was too hard to make your woman 

. Able co kifle you only and dee no more? | 

Br. ]s it not pittie but beſides the guife 

Of making Cawdles, and uſing of her Pencil 

She had the trick ottother ſexe? - Awr. Me thinks 

Your own good breeding might inſtruct youthat 

My houſe is not a new Foundation , where 

You might, paying the rate, approach, be rude 

Give freedome to your unwaſht Mouthes. Dox. M 

Keepes no poore Nuns that finne for victuals,for yous 

Wich whom this dead vacation you may trade 

For old filke ſtockins and halfe ſhirts. They ſay 

You doe offend oth' ſcore, and finnein chalke 

And the dumbe walls complaine you are behinde 

Jn penſion; ſo that your diſtreſſed Veſtalls, 

Are faine to foottheir ſtockins, pay the Brewer, 
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t me alone, never was man ſo fitted Enter Foot-man. 


- "oo > Bs. COS” FR” 
Ms 14 - Bf oc 6-4 — 
d 


4 . _ __ 
tree 009m ar nanny = nt ep og AA 


5 
' 
: 


46 | The Citie Match. 
And Land-Lords-rent in woman-kind, and long 
More earneſtly for the Terme then Norfolke Lawyers. 


Br. Why you have gota ſecond,Ladie, your woman 
Doth ſpeake good Countrey language. New. Offers at 


And ſhowes teeth fora jeſt. Br. We hearc you are (wit, 


To marry an old Citizen. Aur. Then ſurely 


You were notdeafe. New. Anddoeyou mean his age, 


Which hath ſeenec all the Kingdome buried thrice, 


To whomthe heate of Auguſt is December , Ex. Dorcas. 


Who, were he but in Iraly would ſave / 
The charge of Marbl- vaults, and ceolethe ayre | 
Betterthen ventidufZs,ſhall freeze berweene 

Your melting armes? Doc but conſider, he 

Buc marries you as he would doc his furres, 


To keepe him warme. Aur. But he is rich, Sir. Br. Then, 


In wedding him you wed more infirmities 
Then ever Gallen wrot of, He has paines 
Tharputthe Doors to new experiments. 
Halfe his diſeaſes in the Citie * z 
Kill hundreds weekly. Alone Hoſpitall = 
Were but cnough for him. *'New. Beſides, 
He has a cough thar nightly drownes the Bell-man; 
Calls up his Familie; all his neighbonrs riſe 
And goe byit, as by the Chimes and Clock. 
, Not He loame walls, nor ſaw Juſtput berween, 
| Candeadit. Awr. Yetheſtillis rich. By. [this 
Cannot affright you, but that you will needs 
Be blind ro wholeſome countill, and will marry 
One who by th* courſe of Nature ought t! have been 
Rotten before the Queens time; and in luſtice 
Should now have been fome threeſcore yeares a Ghoſt, 
Ler pitty move you; Jnthis Match you quire 
Doftroy the hopes and'fortunes of a Geritleman, 
For whom had his penurious Uncle ſtary'd 
And pin'd hirſelfc his wholelife,to encreaſe 
The riches he deſervesr' inherit it | (Plotwell, 
Had been his datie. Awr You meane his Nephew , 
A prodigall young man; one whom the good. 
Old man his Uncle keptto th' Inns of Courr, 
And would in time ha made him BarreSter; 


And 
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And raisd him to his ſattin Cap,and Biggon, Je, 
In which he might ha ſold his breathfarre dearer, 
And ler his tongue out ata greater price, 
Then ſome their Mannors. Bur he did neglect 
Theſe thriving meanes; followd his looſe com panions, | 
His Brights and Newents: rwo, they layzthar live 
By the new Herelte Platonick Love. 
Can take up ſilks upon their ſtrengths,and pay 
Their Mercer with an Infant. Br. Newcut! New. I,> 
J doe obſerve her Character, well chen 
Youarereſolyd to marry? Aur. Were the Man 
A ſtatue,ſo it werea golden one, 
Þ'de have him. Br. Pray then take along to Church 


. Theſe few good wiſhes. May your husband prove 


So jealous ro ſuſperhart when you drink 

Toany man you kiſle the place where his 

Lips were before, and ſo.pledge meetings. Let him 

Think you doe Cuckold him by looks; and ec him 

Each night;before you goe to reſt adminiſter 

A ſolemane oath,thar all your choughts were chaſt 

That day,and char you fleep with all your hayres. 
Xew. And which is worſe,lethim forget he lay 

With you himſeife,betore ſome Magiſtrate 

Sweare rwas ſome other ,and have it believd 


Upon Record. PI. Siſter J ve lefr your Bridegroome, 


Under this key lock: inxt imbrace your pillow. Enter 


Sure he has eat Eringoes,he's as hot-- | Phetw. 
He was about to fetch you in his ſhirt. 
Br. Howsthis? his ſiſter? New ] conceive not this. 
Pl. My Noble friends, you wonder now to heare 
Me call her ſiſter. Br. Faith,Sir,vve wonder more 
She ſhould be married? New. Ftt be your lifter, we 
Have labourd her ſhe ſhould not march her Uncle, 
And bring forth Riddles,Children that ſhould be 
Nephewvs to their Father; -and ro their Uncle ſonnes. 
Plotw. Tlaugh now at your ignorance: why theſe 
Are projects, CR ginns,and projects. 
Did Reſeclaps boy cometoyou? Br. Yes. PI. I have 
A rare Scene for you. New. The boytold us you were 
Upon a ſtraragem. Platw. I've ſent for Roſeclap, - - 
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And Captaine 2uartfieldto be here. | have 
Put Salewit into orders, hes indutted 
Intothe French C burch, you muſt all have parts, 

Br, Prithee ſpcak out of Clowds. PI. By chis good light 
Twere Juſtice now to ler you both dye limple, 
For leaving us ſo ſcirvily. New. We were 
Sent for in haſt by th* ©Benchers, to contribute 
Tooneof'em thats Reader. 'Plotw. Come with rae, 
llerellyou then. Burfirft J'le ſhow you a ſight 


Much ſtranger then the Fiſh. Dor. Madam, heres Barneſwright 


And an old Merchantdoe deſire accefſe. Free Dore 
Aur. Bid'em comei1. Pl. Gentlemen, fall offi xx.noca. 
If we be ſcene the plot is ſpoild. Siſters, 
Now look you doe your part well. Aur. Jam perfe&t. 
Exit Pl 1t.Br.Newc. 


SczeNna V vol | 
To Her Baneſwright. Ware- houſe. Dorcas. 


Banſ. Adamsthis is the Genes | mention'd , 
ve brought him herezaccording to my fun&ion 
Togive you both an enteryiew, if you 
Be ready,the Church and Prieſt are, Aur. Is this,Sir, 
The wealthy Merchant? Baneſ. Madam this is "_ 
Thar if you'l weare the price of Barontes, 
Or live art Cleopatra's rate can keep you. | 
Aur. Come you aSuitorsSir,to me? IWare-h. Yes Lady, 
I did imploy my ſpeaker there who bath 
I hope intorm'd you with my purpoſ e. Aur. Surely, 
Your ſpeaker then hath crrd; I underſtood 
Him for my woman, if you can like her, Sir, 
It being for ought heare all one to Jo, | 
Pve woo'd for you. Burfor my ſelfe,could you 
Endovv me with the ſtreame that cbbs and flowes 
In waves of gold, ] hope you doe notthink | 
Ide ſo much Raine my birth as to be bought 
To match into a Company. Sir,plainely, . 
I'me matchtalready. © Ware-h. Banefwright did not you 
Tell me ſhe'd have me? - Baneſiw. Faith, Sirl have cares 


o. That 
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That might deceive me, bur | did dreame waking we 
If ſhe were notthe party. Madampray you 
One word in private. Aur. Ile prevent you; tisrrue » 
My Brother laid the Scene for mes bur ſince 

 Whave changdthe plot, and tis contriv'd,my woman 
Shall undertake my part. Bas. I am inſtructed. 

I was miſtaken,Sir,indeed the Lady 

Spoke to me for her Gentlewoman. How 

Doe you afftc& her,Sir? you fee ſhe is- 

As handſome as her Ladie, and her birth 

Not being ſo high ſhe witl more ſtze with you. 
Ware-h. I ſay,] like herbeſt. Her Ladie has 

Too much great houſe in her. Ban. Tis righe,chis you © 
May governe asyouliſt. Ile motion't: Ladie, | 
Pray pardon our miſtake, indeed our Errand _ 

Was chiefly ro your Gentlewoman. Aur. Sir, ; 

She's one whole forrune ] ſo much intend, 
And yours,Sir,are lo faire,that though there be 
Much diſproportion in your age;yer ] ; 

Will over-rule her, and the ſhall referre 

Her ſelfe to be diſpold by me. IWare-h. Youmuch 

Oblige me, Madam. Aur. Dorcasxthis is the Merchant 

[ have provided for yowhe is old, ; 

Bur he has that wilf make him young,much Gold. 

Dor. Madamsbur that I ſhould offend againſt 

Your care as well as my pretermenr, [de 

Have more experience of the Man, ] meane 

To make my husband..At firft fight comarry, _ 

Muſt argue me of lightnefſe.. Aur. Princes, Doreas, 

Doe wooe by pictures;and Ambailadours, 

And match inabſent Ceremonies, Dor. Bur 


You look for {ome great porrion,Sir. IWareb. Faire Miftreſſes | 


Your vertucs areto me a wealrhy Dovvry. 

And if youlove me ] ſhall think you bring 

Morethenthe Judies. Dor. BurzSir/t may be 

Yow| be againſt my courle of life. } love ' 

Retirement, muſt have tiines for my Devotions 

Am licle us'd to company,and hate 

The vanity of viſits. IWWare-b. This makes me 
Love you the more. Dor, Then | ſhall never cruft you 
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To goeto ſca,and leave me; I ſhalldreame | 

Of nought but ſtormes,and Pyrats. Every winde 

Will break my ſleep. War. Ple tay at home. . Dor. Sir,there 

Is onething more; | heare you have a Nephew, 

You meane to make your Heyre. I hope you will 

Settle ſome Joynture on me. War. He's {oloſt 

In my intents thatto revenge my lelfe, 

I take this courſe. But to remove your doubts, 

Pve brought my Lawyer with blank deeds, 

He ſhall putin your Nameaand ] before 

Wegoecto Church willſealeem. Dorc. Ontheletermes 

Where is your Prieſt,Sir? War. Heexpetts meat _ 

The French Church, Miſtreſle. Aur. Come , when you have 

Tie bearea partin the ſolemniry. | (lealdSir, 
- | Exeunt. | 


Able V. Scenxa I. 


Plotwell. Aurelia. *Bright. Newcut. Quartfield. Salewit. 
Roſeclap. two Footmen- Cypher. 


Ell Siſter,by this hand ] was afraid 

You had marr'd all; but Il am well content 

You have out-reacht me. If ſhe doe act it well now, 

By Jove Ile have her. Aur. She hath ſtudied all 

Her Cues already. Plotw. Gentlemen, how doe 

Youlike the projet? Br. Theirs was dull and cold 
Compared to ours. New. Some Poet will ſteale from us 

Andbring't into a Comedy. owartf. Thejcſt 

Will more inſpire then ſack. Plotw. I have got Cypber 
Over to our ſidetoo; He has been up and down —Ent.Salewst 

To invite Gueſts to tht wedding. How now Salewtt, like a (|uras 
Are they gone home? Salew. Yes faith, for better, for worle; 
Pve read a Fiction out of Rablauto*em , 
In areligious tone, which hebelieves 

For good French Liturgie. When ] had done 

There came a Chriſtning. Phtw, And didſt thou baptize 
Outofthy Rablatr too? Salew. No faiths] left*em 


Plotw. 


In 


Pg 
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In expeRation of their Paſtor. Br. Neweut, 
Who does he look like inthat drefſe? New. Hum? why 
Like a Geneva Weaver,in black, wholetr 
The Loome and centred into th' MiniStery 
For conſcience ſake. Plow. WellGentlemen youall 
Doe know your parts,you Captaine,and Baneſwright 
Goe get your properties. For you two, Thele 
Two Mules ſhall carry you in greater ſtate, 
And more eale then the Fiitx1a. You liſter 
We'l leave unto your Knight, rtocome anon. 
Roſeclap and ] will thither ſtraight. You (ypher 

now whar you have todoe? Sale. And as for me 
Þmean invited Guelt,and am to bleſle 
The Veniſon in French,or in a Grace 
Of broken Engliſh. 9owartf. Before we doe divide 
Our Armyzlet us dip our Rolemaries | 
In onerich bowle of lack rothis brave girle, _ 
And tothe Gentleman that was my Fi/b. 
Al. Agreed, Agreed. *Plorw. Capraine you ſhall dip fark, 

| Sf Exeunt. 
SCENA |[I. 

. Ware-houſe. Dorcas. - 


M' deareſt Dorcas welcome. Here you ſee 
The houle you muſt be miſtrefle of, which with 


This kitlſe I doe confirme unto you. Dor. ForbeircsSir. 
IWareh. How wife,refuſe to kiſſe me? Dor. Yes, unleſle 


 Aſweeterayre came from you;y' have turnd my ftomack. 


I wonder you can beſo rudeto aske me, 

Knowing your Lyngs are periſht. Wareh. This is care. | 

Thar | ſhould liveto this grear age,and never 

Tillnow know I was rotten! Dyr. [ ſhall never 

Endureyour Converſation; I hope you have ' 

Contriv'd rwvo Beds,two Chambers and two Tables . 

It is an Articletharl ſhould live, 

Recir'd,that is,a'part., Wareh. Bur pray you wife 

Are you incarneſt. Dor. D'youthink ſlejeſt with age 2 
War. Will you norlie with me then? Dor. Did cy 

Of your haires ask ſuch queſtions? ] doe bluſh 

Ar your unreaſonablenefle. War. Nay then-- 


Dor. Iſt fit ] ſhould be buried? JFareh. I reach you not. | 


er Man 


P Dor. . 


a at 


ge The Gine Match. 

Dor. Why to lye with you were a direR Emblem 
- Of going to my grave. Wareh. Iunderſtandyou. 

Dor. Ile have your piureſer in my wedding ring 
For a Deaths head. Wareh. I doeconceaveyon. Dor. Fde 
Rather lie with an ancient Tombe,or embrace 
An Anceſtorthen you. D* you think He come 
Berween your winding ſheets? For what? to heare you _ 
| Depart all night,and ferch your laſt amy ? and 
Ith' morning finde a Deluge on the floore, 
Your Entrailes floating,and haltemy husband ſpic 
Uponthe Arras? Ware. Tam married--- Dor. Then, 
 Foryour abilities-ſhould rwelve good women 
Sit on theſe reverend locks,and on your hear, 
And naturall appetite,they would juſt inde you 
As youthfull as a Coffin,and as hot | 
As th'ſultry winter that froze ore the Thames ; 
They ſay the hard time did begin from you. 

Wareh. Good,lam made the curſe of Watermes. 

Dor. Your humours come froft from you,and your noſe 
Hachycicles in Iune. War. Alsiſt me patience. 
Why heare you miſtreſſe,you that have a feaver , 
And Dog daies in your bloud,ifyou knew this 
Why did you marry me? Dor. Ha,ha,ha. War. She laughs. 
- Dor. That your experienced ache hat hath felc ſprings 
And falls this forty yeare;fhould be ſodull 
Tothink | have not them thart ſhall ſupply 
Your cold defets. War. You have your ſervants then? 
And Iam forkt? hum? Dor. Doe youthink : 
A woman younghigh in her bloud---. War. And bor 
As Goats, or Marmoſites--- Der. Apttotake flame ar 
Tvery temptation---. TVar. Andto kindlear 
Ehe picture of a Man--- Dor. Would wedduſt aſhes, 
A Monument,unleſſe ſhe were--- + War. Cracktztried, 
And brokenup?--- Dor, Right,Sir,or lackra Cloke?, 

War. Miſchiefe and Hell,and was there none to make 
 Yourcloke bur Þ Dor. Notſo welllin'd. War, Qyou 
Staid for a wealthic Cuckold, your tame beaſt - 
Muſt have his guilded hornes. Dor. Yes,Sir;Belides 
Yourage being impotent,you would L knew 
In condi winke at my ſtolne helps,if I 

Took 
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"Took comfort from abroad. I ar: Yesyes,yes,ye$, 


You ſhall be comforted, | will mainaime 
A Stallion for you. Dor. I will have friends come to me 
Soyoul conceale. War. Alas,Vle be your Pander ; 
Deliver letters for you,and keep the doore. 

Dor. Ile have a woman ſhall doe that. War. O impudence/ 
Unheard of impudence! Dor. Then,Sir,Ple look | 
Your Coffers ſhall maintaine me at my rate. 

War, How's that? Dor. Why like a Ladie,for I doe mean 
To have you Knighted. War. I ſhallrife ro honour. 

Dor. Dyouthink Ile have your Fattor move before me, 
Like aDeviceſtirr'd by a wier,or like 
Some grave Clock wound up toa regular pace? 

War. Noyou ſhall have your Ulher,Dame,rto ſtalk 
Before you like a buskind Prologwe,in 
Aſtately,high, majcſtick motionbare. 

Dor. I doe expect it,yes,Sirzand my Coach, 
Six horſes,and Poitiliow; foure are ht 
For them har have acharge of Children , you 
And [ ſhall neverhave any. War. If we have, 
All Middleſex is Farher. Dor. Then ]le have 


My Footmantorunby me whenl viſit, 


Or take the ayre ſometimes in Hide-park. War. You, 

Beſides being chaft,are good ar Races too ? 

You can be a Iockey for a need? Dor. Y arepleaſant, Sir. 
War. Why hark yowhark you, Miftrefle,you told me 

You lov'd retircinent,loved not viſits,and bargaind 

I ſhould nor carry you abroad. Dor. You? no; 

It fit I ſhould be ſeen at Court wich you ? 

Such an oddeſighr as you, would makethe Ladtes 

Have melancholy thoughts. War. You bound me too 


I ſhould not goe to Sea;you lov'd me {o 


You could not be without me. Dor. Not if you ftaid 

Above a yeare;for ſhould Lin a long voyage, 

Prove fruirfull, I ſhould want a fatherto . 

The Infant. War. Moſt politiquely kinde, 

And like a Whore perfect ich' = i TS y 

Itis beyond my ſufferance. Dor. PraysSir,vexz 

Ple in,and (ce your Jewels,and make choice +. 

Of lome for cycry day>and fometo weare Bxit, F 
© 2 | c 
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At Masques. War. Tis very good, Two daics. 

Of this I ſhall grow mad,or.to redeeme : 

My ſelfe,commirt ſome outrage---O--O-- 466 


SCE NA "II. 
Tohim Plotwell. and Reſeclap. 


Plow. -G Ir,l am ſorry ſucha light offence 
Should a ſuch deep impreſsions in you; Burthar 
. Which more afflitsme thenthe loffe of my 
. Great hopes,is,thaty are likely to be abus'd,Sir, 
Strangely abus'd ;Sir,by one Baneſwright. | heare 
You areto marry. War. Did you heare 0? 
Plot. Madam Aurelia'swoman. War. Whatof her "Sin 
Plow. Why>Sir[ thought it duty to informe you, 
Thar you were bertermatch a ruind*Bavd ; 
One ten times cured by ſweating and the Tub, 
Or paind now with her fafriech Ach,vwhom not 
The power of Y/quebaugh,or heat of teavers 
Quickens enough to with; one of ſuch looks, 
Thar Judges of Alsize, without more proofe, 
Suſpect,arraignezand burn for witchcraft. , War. Why pray? 
Pltw. For ſhe being paſt all motions impotence 
Will bea kinde of chaſtiry,and you 
Might have her to your1elfe,bur here is one 
Knowes this ro be-- War. Anarrantwhore? Rof. Iſece 
You have heard of her, Sir;lndeed ſhe has (Yes,Sir, 
Done pennance thrice. War. How lay yous pennance ? Reſt, 
And ſhould have ſufferd-- War. Carting ſhould ſhe not ? 
Roſ. The Mar/hall had her,Sir. War.. I (weat,l wear. 
Roſ. She's of knowne practice, Sir; the clothes ſhe weares 
Are but her quarters finnes, the has no linnen. 
Bur what ſhe firſt offends for. War. ObleR Heaven | 
Look downe upon me. *Plotw. NayzSir,which is more,  - 


She has three children living has had foure. > (SI 


War. How? Children? Children ſay you? . Plot. Ask him 
One by a F rench Man. Roſ. Another by 2 Duzch. | | 
p.it A third, Sirby a Moore, borne of two colours, 


Jult 
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Jult like a Sergeants Mun. War” Why ſhe has known then 


All Tongues and Nations. Roſ. She has been layne with far- 
Then ever Coryat travaild, and layne in (cher 


By two parts of the Map, Afrique, and Europe. , 
As if the State maintaind her to allay 


The heat of Forrainers. FFVar. Q--O--O.-O. 


Plotw. What ile you,Sir? War. O Nepewl am not well, 


Jam not well. Pl. I hope you are not married. _ 
Wer. It istootrue. Roſe God help yourthen. War. Amen; 
Nepbew forgive me. Rof. Alas good Gentleman. * 


Plat. Would yourruſt Baneſwright , Sir? War. Nephew in 
(Hell 


There's not a torment for him; O thar [ could 

But [ee that cheating Rogue upon the rack now ; _ 
Pdegive a thouſand pound tor every ſtretch, - & 
That ſhould enlarge the Rogne through all his joiats, 
And bur juſt ſhow him hell,and then recall 

His broking ſoule,and give him ſtrengrh co ſuffer 

His torture often; ] would havethe Raſcal 

Think hanging a reliete,and be as long 

A dying as a chopt Celexthat.che Divell | 
Might have his (oule by peeces. who's here? a Saylor? 


Enter Cypher like a Saylor. 
Scena, IV. 
| To them (..ypher. 


Cyph. Re you, Sir,Ware-bouſexthe rich Merchant? war. Sir, 
My name is Ware-houſe. Cy. Then you are not,Sir, 
So rich by two ſhips as you were. YVYar. How meane you? - 


Cyph. Your rwo ſhipsSir;that were now comming homt 
From Ormw are both caſt away, the wrack 


And burden on theplace was valewd at 


>. 


Some forty thouſand pound. All che men periſhe, 


By th' violence of the ſtorme,only my ſelfe 


Preſervd my lite by (wimming ill a ibip 


Ot Briſtol rook me up, and brought me home 

To be the (ad reporter. YYar. Was noching (av'@? 
Cyph. Two [mall Caskes; one of blew Figs, the ocher 

Of pickeld Mwſhromes ; which ſerv'd me for bladders, 

And keptme up from ſinking. Twas a ftorme 


' Which 
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Which,Sir,] will deſcribe to you. The Winds 
Roſeof a ſudden with that rempeſtuous force--- 
FVVar. Prithee no more; I have heard roo much. Would TI 
Had þeen ith' tempeſt. a Iþb. Goodyour worſhip give 
A poore ſea-faring man your charitie, | 
To carry me back againe. I'me come aboue | F 
A hundred mile tocell you this. Yar. Goe i in» 
And let my. Fattor if he be come in, 
Reward thee; (tay and ſupro. C "yþh. Thaik your Worthip. 
Var. Why ſhould I nor mY. g my (clte? Or if Ex.C Op. 
It be a fate thar will more hide it 
And keep me from diſcredir tic ſortic weight 
About my neck2to fink meto the botromle | 
Och' Thames,Hhotto be found, to keep my body, 
From riſing up and telling tales. Two wracks? | 
And both worth forty thouſand pound there? why 
That landed here;were worth an hundred. 
Will drown my ſelfe. : Fnothing have todoe | | 
Now in this world bur drown my felfe. Plotw. Fic theſe 
Are def perate reſolutions. Take hearr, Sir, 
There may be waies yer to relieve you. Yar. How? 
Plotw. Why for your loſt ſhips,lay,Sir,] ſhould bri ing 
Two oth' Aſſurance Office thar ſhould warrant 
Their ſafe rerfirnextis notknpwne yer. Would you 
Give three parts to ſecure the fourth? IVar. I'de oIVe 
Ten to ſecure one. Plotw. Well,Sir,and for your W'ife, 
Say ] ſhould prove it were no lawful match, 
And that ſhe is another Mans? you'd take 
the peece of ſervice well. IWar. Yes ,and repent 
That when had ſo good an Heyre begor 


Unto my hand;[ was ſo raſh to aime | 8 
At one of my own dotage. Plot. Say no moresSir, 
Bur keep the Saylor that he ſtir not. Wee'l Exit Plotwell 


Abour it ſtraight. War. How much [ was deceivid & Refel. 
To think ill of my Nephew. In whole revenge 

I ſee the Heavens frowne on me; Seas and Winds 

Swell and rage for him againſtme. But ] will 

' Appeaſetheir furiesand be reconciled. 


SCENA 
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A SCENA. Y ; 1-5 
| To him Sea-thrift. M* wo Ms Holl aud. 1 
Ms Scruple. | * 


M' 0] Uchjoyto you, Sir, you "Fae made quick dic. 
[ like a man that can love, wooe, & vved,. (parch 

Allin an houre,my husband was fo long 
A getting me,fomany friends conſents 
Weretobe askt,that when we came to Church 
Twas not a Marriage-bur our times were out, 
And we were there made tree of one another. 

Ms Holl. Ilooktto find you abed,and a young Sherife 
Begot by this. My husband,when I came 
From Church by chistime had his Cawidle; [ 


 HadnortaGarter left,nor he a point. 


M: Serw. Surely all chart ry hdhomd did rhe kt 
Night we were married, vas tocallforone 
of his wrought Caps more,toallay his Rheum. | 
Ms Holl. We heate y'haue matchlit'a Conrcier, Sir A Gallant; 
One that can ſpring hire in your Bloud, anddart- 
Freſh flames intoyou. ' MsSea. Sir,you are not merry. 
Me thinks you doe notlook as you were married. * 
Ms Ho!l. You rather look as you had tolt your Love. 
M* Seru. Orelſe as if your Spouſ# Sir, had rebuke you. 
Sea. How is itzSir? you fee Fhave broughe _ 
My Fidlers1wxith me;my Wife and M* Holland 
Are good winde Inftrumengs. Fis enough tor me 
To pur on ladneffe. War. You,Sit,have no cauſe. , 
Seath. Notl? a8ke M* Sc raple. ] Have bolt ft. 7 {im 
My Daughter Sir ſhe'sſtolne: Then, vir, kNave: i 2 |. 
A ſpendthrift comylonne. Wareh. Theſc e are felijcities 
Compard to me. You have not matcht a WhoresSir, 
Nor loft two (hips at ſea. Sea. Noryou,] hope. 
VFYar. Truth is youare my friends.l am abuvgd, 
Groflely terchr over. I haye matchta Stewes, 


The notedſt woman oth Towne. M' Seath. Indeed heard: 


She was a Chamber-maid. M*Holl. Andrthey by their —_ 
Doe wait ir upon the Lady,bur belong 


2 2 Unto 
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Untothe Lord. Sea. Butis this true? War. Here was 
My Nephew juſt now,and one Rgſeclap,who tell me 

She has three Children living, one dapple grey, 

Halfe Moore;halfe Engliſh. Knowes as many men 


As ſhe that ſind by th' Calendar,and divided -  (neſle! 
Thenights oth' yeare with ſeverall men. Sea. Bleſle me good- = 


War. . Then like a mad condemnd to all misfortunes, _ 


havecſtared her inall I have. | 
Sea. How? War. Under hand & ſeale Sir, irrecoverably. 
” OE | Enter Salewtt. 
ScEMNA. 'VI 


| Tothem Sale-wit. 


 M' Boll.  Ook M' Scruple here's your husband. Sale. Bee 
The leave ofe the faire Companee. M'Scrup. My 
His cold keeps him at home. ſurely ] take  (Husband? 
This tobe ſome Dutch Elder. Sal. Were is 
The Breed an Breed-groome? Oh,Monfiewr, Þ'me com t 
Togiveyou zhoy,and bleſſe your Capon; were 
Is your flare Breed? War. O Monfeur,you have joynd me 
Toachaſt Virgin. Would when | came ro you 
Y* had uſed your Ceremonies about my Funerall. 
Sal. Foonerall? Is your Breed dead? War. Would the were, 
P'de double your Fee,Morfiewr, to buric her. 
Sal. Ee can butleetle Engliſh. - War. No, | lee 
Youare but new come over. Sal. Dover ? Tere 
Felanded, War. ],Sir,pray walk in; that doore | 
Will and you in my dining roome. Sal. Ectank you. - Ext. 
War. This is the Prieſt that marriedus. Sea. This is 
A French-man iſtnot? War. Twas at the French Church. 
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Enter tothem two Footmen bearing the Frame 
of a great Pitture. Curtains drawne. 
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1 Foot. (? Evem down gently fo. 2 Foo. They make me ſwear. 
Piftures quoth you?llight chey have weightenough 
Tobethe Parties. 1 Foot. My LadyzSirhas ſent . 
A Preſent ro your wite. | War. Whar Ladie pray? | * 
1 Foot. Madam Avwrelia,Sir. War. Oh-- 2 Foot. Sir, they are 
Abrace of Pifiures with which my Ladie praies 
She will adorne her Chamber. Ware. Male Piftures pray, 
OrFemale? 1 Foot. Why d'you aske? Ware-h, Becaule me +. E 
It ſhould be Mars and Uenw in a Net, (thinks 
Aretines poſtures,or a naked Nymph, : 
Lying aſleep,and ſome laſcivious Satyr 
TT” Taking her lineaments  Theleare pictures which 
Delight my wife. 2 Foot. Theleare Night-peeces,Sir, 
M' Hol. Lord howl long to ſe&em ? | have at home 
' The fineſt raviſht Lucrece! M* Scru. So havel 
"The fineſt fall of Babyln! There is 
A fat Monk ſpewing Churches ſave your vrelence. 
M' Holl. Pray will youopen em. 1 Foot. My Ladycharged us 
None ſhould have light of *em, Sir;bur your wife. 
War. Becauſe you make lodainty[ will ſeem. | 
- 2 Foot. Tis out oft our Commilsion. War. Bur not of mine. Drevr the 
| Helland damnation! 1 Foot. How d'you like*em,Sir ? Curtains 
M Holl. Lookthey are picturd intheir clothes. M* Sea. They oye 
z Foot. Sir,chey are drawn to like; a Maſters Hand (ſtirtoo. 3right.o 
Went to'ems! aflure you. - War. Our Varlers,Bawds, 2 
Panders,avoid my houle. O Divell/ are you They come q 
My wives Nzght-peeces? Br. $ir,you are rudezunciviil, out. 4 
And would be beaten, New. Wecanuot come in private }. 7 
On bulineſle to your wife,but you muſt be | | 
Inquiſitive Sir? Thank Godris in your own houſe, 
The place protects you. *Br. ifluch an lnſvlence 
Scapeunrevengd,hencetorth no Ladies ſhall Enter Dor 
Have ſecretlervants. New. Here the comes,we'l ask 
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Andbring it under hands we are no Men, 
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If ſhe gave you Commilsion to be ſo bold. 
War. Why this is far beyond example care. 
Now ] conceive what is Platonick Love, 
Tis to have men like Pifures brought diſguiked, 
To Cuckold us with vertue, + | They whiſper. 


| "2. 2508 VTIILI. 


Tothem Dorcas, 


Dor. E would not offer*t would he? Br. We have been 


In danger to beſearcht; hereafter we _ + 


Muſt rſt be queſtiond by an Officer, I 
Or have noughtdangerous about us,before — 
Weſhall obraine acceſle. New. We doc expe&t 
[ntime your Husband to preſerve you chaſt, 

Should keep you with a gard of Euntchs; or 


Confine youlike Fralians, ro a roome 


| Whereno male BeaFt is pictur'd, leaſt the {1ghr 


Of ought thac can beger, ſhould ſtir deſires. 


Dor. I mai'le,Sir-whodid licenceyouto prie, | 43 


Or {pie out any friends that come to me; 


[t ſhowes an unbred Curiolity ; 

Which Ple correct hereafrer,you will dare 

To break up Letters ſhortly,and examine 

My Taylor,leaſt when he brings home my govwne 
There bea Maa in't. Ple have whom liſt, 


And not have your fower cies ſo ſawcy, ropeep, 
As if you by prevention meant to kill | 


A Bafildk. Wat. Miſtreſle, doe what you liſt, 


Send foryour Couch our, lie with your Gallants there 
Before us all. Or if you have a minde 


_ © Tofellowesthat can lift weights)I can call 


Two Footmentoo: Sea. You aretoo patient, Sir. 
Sendfor the Marſball,and diſcharge your houſe. 
M* Sea. Truly a handſome woman, wha pirtie tis 


In whardiſguiſe liſt, and when liſt, "Hs 


. A. 1 'Shee 


— _ 


The Citie Match. 61 


She is not honeſt? M* Hol. 'T'wo proper Gentlemen too. _ 
Lord that ſuch Pifwures might be [cat ro me. 


9 
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Emer to them Plotwell and Roſeclap.with* Baneſwright 
| - and Quartfield diſguiſed. 

Var. Nephew welcome to my raniome; here 
My houle is made a new Ere&:0n; Gallant: 
Are brought in varied formes. Had | notlookt 
By providence into that frame, Thele rwo 
Had been conveighdior Night-peeces and Lantskips 0 
Into my chaſt *Brides chamber. Till now the took a - - | 
And ler herlſelte our;now ſhe will be able E 
To hire,and buy Offenders. Plot. | leealc you, Sir. 
We Two have made a full dilcovery of her. 

Roſ. She's marri'dto another manzSir. War. Good. _ - | 
Nephew thouart my bleſſed Angel: who > | EY 
Arethele rwo? Plogv. Twothar will ſecure your Ships; . 

Sent by the Office. Scale you,Sir, Th' have brought 
TH Aſſurance with'em. War. Nepiew thou wert borne = 
To be my deareprelerver Pltw. It is dutie,Sirg 
To help you out with your misfortunes. Gentlemen, _ 
Produce your JnStruments. Uncle put your leale, They ſubſcribe 
And write yourname here,they will doe the like ſeal & deliver 
To the other parchment. So, now deliver. interchangeably 
War. I doedeliver this as my A& and Deed. F} 
"Ban. Quart. And we thisas our AZ and Deed. PI. Pray Gen- 
Be witneflc here. Vpon a doubttull Rumour (tlemen FE: 
Ofrwo Ships wracktas they rerurn'd from Ormus, 7 
My Uncle Covenants ro give three parts 
To have the fourth ſecured. And theſe rewo here Sea-Re/ Br. New. 
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As D:legates of the Office,undertake gs A” | 
Art that rate to afſure.chem. Uncle now 

Call forth the Saylor,and ſend forthe Prieſt — Fr* Sale. Cen. 
That married you. War. Look herethey come. Plot, Firit 
Not toafflityou longer, Uncle:lince _ (ther 


| Wenow are quitknowall this was my project. 
War. How? Plot. Your rwo Ships are richly landed: if 
| "4 You't - T4 
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You'l not belicve mc, here's the Sayloro5who =—Cyph.undiſghiſese 

Transformd to C -ypher, cantell you, Cyp. Tis very rruesSir. 

 Thired this travailing caſe of one oth' Sailors, 

Thar came in one of 'em. They lie at Black- wall. 

Troth [ in pitty,Sir;xo MF Plorwell, 

Thought it my dury rodecciveyou. War. Very well Sir. | 

Whartare thele Maſquers too ? Pl. Faith,Sirzrhele Bx. Cyph.. 

Can change their formes too. They arerwo friends they un- 

Worth threeſcorethouland pound,Sir,to my ule. diſguiſe. 
War. Baneſwright,and Caprain Quartfield! 2%. Nay old boy 

Th' haſta good penny-worth an't. Thejeſt is worth 

T hree parts of foure. Bar. Faith,Sir,vwe hope you l pay 

 Tunnage and Poundage into th bargaine. Way, O 

| You area precious 4ogue;you ha preferr'd me 

| Toachaſt Lucrece,Sirrah. Ban. Your Nephew,Sir, 

Hath married her with all her faults, They are 

New come from Church. War. How? Pl. Wonder not;Sirs 


Were marri'd but in jeſt. Twas no ( hurchforme, (you 
Buta fine Legend out of Rablau. Sal. Troth . Salweundiſ- 5 
This reverend weed calt off ,I'me a lay Poer, guiſes, 


And cannor marry unleſl' bein a Play, 

In the ft AF, or ſo; and thats almoſt 

Worne out of faſhion too. M* Sea. Thele are the two * 

That ſhowd my ſonne. M* Holl, Lets have our mony back... 

Plotw. But Uncle for the Joynture;you have made her, 

J hope you'l not retract. 'Thar and three parts 

Of your two Sips,belides what you will leave | 
Us. at your death,will make a pretty ſtock | 
For young beginners. War. Aml orereacht ſo finely? 

Sea. Butare you married, Sir,inearncſt? Plot. Troth, 
We have notbeen abed yer, bur may goe, 

And no Law broken. <ea. Then Imufi tell you,Sir,# 
Y' have wronged mezand [ look for ſatisfaction. 

Plota. Why? I beſeech you,Sir, Sex. Sir,were not you 
Betrotht once to my daughter? M'Seath., And did not [ 

And M: Holland help to make you lure ? 

Plot. I doc confelle it. Sea. Beare witneſſe Gentlemen, 
He doth confeſſe it. Plot. Vle ſweare itroo, Sir. Sea. Why 
Then have you matchrthis woman? Plc. W hy? becaule 
This is your Daughter,Sir,Pme hers by O—_ 


For 
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For this daies ſervice. Sea. Iſt poſsible I ſhould [--2/41 | 
Be out in my ownchild ſo? M: Sea. Irold you husband. 4 
MF Scrw. Surely my ſpirit gave me itewas ſhe. 
And yetto {ee,now you have not your Wire, ; 
Nor (ti Ruffe on, Miſtreſſe Sue,how theſe 
Clothes.doe beguile. Jncruth I rook you for _ 
A Gentlewoman. Sea. Here be rare plors indeed. 
Why how now»Sir,theſe young heads have ourgoneus. 
Was my Sonne oth plottoo? Plotw. Faith, Sir, he Y 
Is marrycd too, I did ſtrike up 4 wedding Ent.Tim. Aut. 
Berween him and my lifter, Pes. Look, Sir, 
They come without their Maidenheads. Sea. Why this 
Is berter ſill. Now, Sir,you might have askr 
Conſent of Parents. Tim. Pray forgive me; Sir. 
I thought 1 had match a Ladie,bur ſhe proves--- _ 
Sea. Much bertter,Sir; Pde chide youas a Fiſh . 
Bur that your choice pleads for you, Tim. Morherpray 
Salute my wite,and tell me if one may nor 
Lie with her lips; nay you too,M, Holland, 
You taught her to make Shirts and Bonelace; ſhe's | [ 
Our of her time now. M/' HÞl. I releaſe her,Sir. 
War. Itook your ſiſter for a Ladie, Nephew. 
Plot. I kept her like one,Sir, my Temple (cores 
Weat to maintaine the Title,our of hope | 
Togaine ſome great match tor her,which you ſee | 
Is come to paſſe. War. Well>Mr Seathrift, things 
Are juſt fallen out as we contrivd'em, [ 
Grieve not Lam deceived. Believe me, Gentlemen, 
You all did your parts well; rwas catried cleanly, 
And though I couldtake {ome things ill of you 
Faire Miſtreſſe,yer rwas plot,andl tforger it, 
Lets inand make'em Portions. Sea. Leadthe way, Sir. 
Ban. Pray Ray a litle. |War. More Revelations yer? 
Ban. [all this while have ſtood behinde the Curraine, 
You have a brother ,Sir,and you a father, | 
Plot. It he doelive,l have. Ban. Hein his time 
Was held the wealthieſt Merchant onth' Exchange. 
War. Tistrue,burt that his ſhipwyracks broke him. Ban. And 
;The debt for which he broke I heare you have _ 


go 


Bane/wy. 


id it. Bax. Then Ithankyou. w«ndi/gn5/es 
S War. 


—— c——— —_— 


64 The Cite «Match... 
War. My brother Plotwell/ 'Bax. Sonne:l wiſh you joy, 
Pla. Oy blcit ftarres! my Father. Bax. And to youtayre 
Let itnot breed repentance that have, .  - (Miſtreſle 
For my ſecurity to ſcape your Father, DES, 
A while deſcended from my ſelfe to this 
Unworthy ſhape. Now l can caſt itoff, 
And be my true ſelfe. I have a ſhip which fame 
Gave out bh loſt but juſt now landed too 
Worth twenty thouſand pounds towards your March. 
- Sea. Better and better ſtill. War. V Yell what was want- 
Untoour joyes and madetheſc Nnptials 4:2 tin 
Imperfe&. Brother you by your dilcovery Enter Cypher. 
Have fully added. Cyph. Sir;>Therwo Sheriffs are 
Within and have both brought their Wives. War. TheFeaſt 
Intended for my wedding ſhall be yours. | 
To which I adde may you ſo love,to ſay 
When old, your time was but one Marriage Day. 
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THE EPILOGVE © 
efF" 4. 108 
WHITE-HALL. 


T HE Author was deceiV'd, for ſhould the Parts, 


And Play which you bave ( en,pl-ad Rules & Ares, 


. Suchasftrit Crincks write by wbo refuſe | 


7 allow the Buskin tothe Comick Mule, :- F; 
Whoſe Te '910n 1 the People,every ſiraine © 238 
Of Royalty bein 0 Tragick , though none ſlaine: 


He'd now,Great Sir,hold all his Rules untrue, 


eAhd thinks b1s beſt Rule us the Queen and You, 
He ſhould bave ſearcht the Stortes of each Age, 

And brought five eAtts of Princes on tbe Stage. 

He ſhould have taken meafure,and rais'd ſport, 
From perſons bright,and glorious as your Court, 
eA.dſhould have made his Argument tobe 

Fully as high,and great as T hey that ſee. 

Here,he confeſſ. . you did nothing mect 


But what was firſt a Comedy ith” ſtrect: 


Cheap ide brought into verſe,no paſſage ſtrange 
T oany here that hath been at th' Exchaage. 
Yet he hopes none doth valew it ſo low : 
eA's to compare it with my [Lord Maiors/how. 
T «s ſo unlike,that ſome,he feares.did fit, 
Who mif\ng Pageants did or ſee the wit. 
Smice then his Scenes no pomp or Highneſſ: boaſt, 
And low things graced ſhow Princes Princes moſt, 
Your Royall ſmiles will raiſe*r,and make him ſay, 
He onely wrote, your lifing made the Play. 
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THE EPILOGVE 
AT BLACK-FRIERS. 


O Nee more the Author,ere you riſe,doth ; ay 
Though he have publique warrant for his play, 

Yet heto th" Kings commandaeeds the Kings Writ 

| Tokephim ſafe,notto barraiga'd for Wit. 

Not thathe feares hisname can ſufter wrack 

 Fromthem who ſix-pence payand fix-pence crack. 
'T o ſuch he wrotenot; though ſome parts have been 
So like herethat T hey to Themſelves camein. 

To Them who call't reproote to makea face, 

Whothiak they judge when they frown ith* wrong 

Whoif they ſpeak not1ll oth” Poet, doubr (place, 

They looſe by th* Play,nor havetheir two Quit gs out, 

He ſates,he hopes, they'l not expe he'd wooe, 


The Play being done,they*dend their ſowre looks t00. | 


| Butbefore you who did true Hearers fit, 

Who fingly makeabox,and fill the Pit, 

Who to his Comedy read,and unſeen, 

Had thronged T heaters,andBlack- Friers been, 

He for his Doomeftands; your Hands are his Bayes, 
Since They can onely clap,who know to praiſe. 
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